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CHAPTER L 

• 

I SAW, my friends, that you listened with 
not less of indignation, than of astonish- 
ment, to the account which I yesterday 
gave you of a day spent in the Amphi- 
theatre of Vespasian. Neither did I ex^ 
pectthat it should be otherwise with young 
persons of ingaiuous minds, whose feelings 
have nevar been hardened by any personal 
experience of the h£e of ^Ra^e. 

And yet when you reflect a little more 
upon the matter, I think you will abate 
something of the wonder you manifested 
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on hearing of the fondness of the Roman 
people, for some of those cruel, ruthful 
spectacles. You will admit, at least, that 
there is a certain natural principle, on an ex- 
aggerated $9d .mpr]^Vl qbe^i^ce to whidi, 
rather than on any total and abscdute de- 
parture from the laws of our mind, much 
of that which exdted so much of your as- 
tonishment and indignation also, may be 
supposed to depend. In and by itself, I 
maintain it must always be a most inte- 
resting thing for a man to witness in what- 
ever shape, the last moments of any human 
creature. Do not mistake me; — I mean 
not those merely ccMTpoareal sfcirugg^s, ia 
which there niust always be every tMiig to 
revok, and nothing to interest, because in 
them, it is evident, the nobler part of our 
nature <fan have no sbare-rfehe soul being 
already swallowdd up, and its divinity ab^ 
«orbed in the intenae convulsions of animal 
suffering. These are thipgs on wMdi no 
^yes can gaae wilMngly, without indicating 



the degradttdon of the spirit at whose bid- 
•ding they tte moyed* But before l^at cur- 
tain falis^ bey<Hid which every one must 
jBhadd^ to p^rtetiate, there is a last terri- 
ble act of the real tragedy^ which must 
ever hate power to fix the ^res with an 
cariiestness not the less deef^ because of its 
.faei^ preeeded by Bome struggles <^reluc- 
tfeou^e. We live in a stete in trhich, how* 
eyer we may dothe ourselves with the ar- 
tB6ur of levity, ot with the more efiectual 
amnour of bocupati<A, it is impossible that 
-tbe one fearful- idea of £ssoluticHi should 
hot eter and aftoto come to soa#e us with 
its tanx>r& We feel that we are wi^kmg 
over a soil, on the most level and the most 
rugged parts of which it is equally possiUe 
we may meet widi the dark pit wherein it 
tt our destiny to stumble. How sudden, 
<x bpw gradual soeva^ the inevitaUe fall 
Btey be, we well know we shall have Ettle 
^enough space to prepare ourselves for the 
last leap, when we shall be fairly on the de- 
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divity ; and I maintain, onpe nkare, that It 
is a rational, no less than a natural, curio- 
sity, which leads us to seek to supply, in 
some measure, this necessary defect, and to 
gather, if possiUe, from witnessing the last 
moments of others, some hints whidi may 
be of use to us, when oiir own dark hour 
shall come. , We see a being standing ^n 
the edge of a precipice, to which the only 
thing we know certainly, is, that we our- 
selves shall one day be brought ; and shall 
it l?e possible to feertio curiosity ccmcem- 
ing the manner in which Ml conducts him- 
self on that giddy i^ink? That which is 
denied to us in our own p||^on, may, in 
part, be supplied in his ; and the eyes which 
dweUaipon his features, while they are fill- 
ed with the overwhelming expectation of 
near approaching dea^, make the closest 
approximatif>n of WjJ||cn our nature a^pts 
to penetrating the actual mysteries oi the 
unseen r^ipn. For mysdf, 1 shall aw- 
fess without scruple, tlmt both wisar and 4^ 



bett^er did I come away from all that mourn* 
Aii sped^acle. But perhaps I am joining 
together things whicb^ after all, had no ne- 
cessary connection, when I ascribe to my 
contemplation of the death of Thraiso, and 
the other cruel sights which, as it seemed, 
were regarded, with indifference and heart- 
lessness by the great multitudes around 
me, so much of the salutary change which, 
about this period, my own spirit under- 
went ; a change <^ which ybu have already 
oftentimes heard nR speak, and of which 
ihortly you jRll h^ me speak more at 
length. 

The slu||^rs which followed that busy 
day of novelties and terrors, were long and 
heavy ; for utterly worn out were bolj^ mind 
and body, and youth hastened to repair the 
waste of its eoerg^, by drinking deeply at 
tl^great fountain c^f naturdf re§«shment. 
Nevertheless, altliough the hand of sleep 
had lain steadily upop me, when I awoke 
in the already-confirmed light of morning* 
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I Ibund ifty^If yet filled wit^ ai MAfused 
and tremulous dense of e^eiti^(M, as if the 
^Irit had disdained to be icBe after having 
received somudh fi)od{br activity, andFancy 
had stiH been gamifilihig ^ passive sphere 
cititt night with aefhd ttpfesmitatkHis c^ 
iOi the gorgeous and ^icleixm reaBtiei^ of tiie 
by-past day. I lay tfa^ra ruminating amidst 
due disjyersisig $ludowii of Hie mysterious 
wdtM of dreams^ an^ somsely as yet awiu^ 
that a y^olk night hsd pasted skiee I had 
ie<mtied frcan tiie Amph^eitre, when I 
waa at leiigtb rouse^o i innden and com- 
plete recoUecticNti of all things by the en- 
trance of Boto. JH 

^ My dear mast^,** said h^ making a 
sort 0$ start after he had come in^ VI was 
afhdd you would be angry with me for not 
txniitiig to you sooner, ^nt now I perceive 
you fasvf been as laky as the rest o^i. 
Why, surdyi you ate not aware what time^ 
of day it is ! Wha^ would my dear old 
lady over the water say, if she heard ci 
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mj young itKrfter lying in: bed till liithin 
three hours of noon I Ob^ whalt a pbce is 
iMs jrou havd broU^hf me to ? Why, when 
I awake in the mdrning, the first thought 
that eomis ihtb my' head always i«, What^ 
Bote, and is it t&Sfy ^bssifate that all that 
wide Foaririg sea Ifes between you and th* 
green banks oi quiet Antcm ? Is it truth, 
jgpdd truth, aaftd nether dream nor witch- 
ing, that you, J9oto, sire in JSoeite? ButIs(ome- 
tiibes h^e to jump up, and take a look out 
ef &e wmddw befoi^ am quite conyineed ; 
ittid thfen, to |fi tore, I know well enough 
that I, who.uted a^ays to dream about 
Oriving cattle td Venta, and perhaps kiss- 
itig a Briglft }ass by thfe way, cotild never 
Ax&m 6f so many^fine things unless I were 
irdally amomg th^mi Good heav^s^ what 
A h^p of stoifies I shall have to tdl^ when 
wt ^ safe bach « Old Bntjin r 
♦Indeed^ Boto^" laid I, '' you will be 
•quite a travelled man. Be sure you do not 
give yourself too mllhy airs on the occa- 
sion." » 

AS* ^ • 
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^' Travelled man^ in fidtb,'* replied the 
clown. ** I should like to know, who it is 
that will be able to hold up his head with 
mes when I am once fairly back agaui ? 
Oh, how the old smith will be humUed ! 
He tliou^t himself sudi a mighty perion, 
'l)^use my (dd ms^ter, your father, had ta- 
* j^en him with him as far as Camulodunum,* 
and, how he used to brag of what he had 
^ seenf*there ; but noi^ I trow. Master Per- 
^ norix w& be fidn to talk quietly about his 
jouni}||?--Oh* Rome^ Rome ! what fine 
thingsKsl^ll I have to tell tfaem all about 
Rome, — and. the lioQn, and the monkies, 
and4;be elephants, and the fightingm^i,aiid 
the ChrirtH and the^te«t«ior, and nU 
th^wonderful sights we saw yesterday.' But 
the wor#of it is, that nobody will ever be 
able to believe one half of what I sludl teU 
them.-~And when do^ my dear Mastw 
Valerius think we shdll be retuming^ towy 

: . jj — . — . 

* Either Colchester or Midden. r 
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. old hdf, and lA the rest of tiiem in Bti- 
twn?** 

" Of a truth, good Boto,^' said I, " that 
is more tfa»i I csai pretend to give you any 
notion of; but I dare say, you shaU have 
both time and opportunity to pidc up a few 
more marvds still bef(M-e we go. In t]ii^ 
man time, you are comfortable, I hope, ig^ * 
your quarters, and Dromo takes good heed ' 
of you.'' ^ ^ ^ 

" Dromo,** quoth he, looking al arch as. /* 
his massive features would' ad^5l|^<>€-^., 
^ Dromo, indeed !-^If I had ly^Mdy to 
trust to but him, I should h^ very ill o££ 
Dipmo is a great man ; the young loM of 
the house has him up in his c^miier every 
day to talk with hirn by himself; and wllen 
he comes down again, or returns%om any 
of the errands he is sent out upon, there is 
no Jbearing with him in the court^yard, 
where we are all huddled together. As for 

*tlie overseer, old Sarcalus, the freed-man, 
he has quite given him up. Nobody dare 
speak about whipping him ; he looks upon 
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himself as dinosN; ks hnpcnrtatit a ^limiA at 
his master, I bel^ve, if the truth were 
known ; and yet I sdiould not oomphdn^ 
^, after all, it was Dromo tlat carrtied me 
yesterday* to tiie Janphitheatre." 

** Ay, that was very kind of l>rosno**«I 
*di6uld have tfaou^t of it myself.— ^And 
^ 4id he not see that you got y0nr supper 
snugly, whai you came back ?" 

"^Ah! now, master, don't make them 
" whip nfe — I sfee they have told you al>.^ 
' ^ Jt^' said I,—" I do aiffiure you th^ 
iuive^^me nothing about you ; but eidue 
speak out. {it must be something very bad 
Adt' would make me think of having you 
whipt. ¥^ou^have been only three days Im 
Bi^e— ^I shall make aSowaiioe fof a lew 
' vagarie^i^vided Ihey be not ^ery extm^ 
vj^anf 

^' WelU then,^ Master Valerius,'' quoA 
he ; *' since they have told you notMng be* 
forehand, and you seem indined to be so 
good-natured with me, I shall e'^n tdl yoU 
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«B mfkMi and I hope ;^ii wont thitak me, 
after id^ very mudh to I^me." 

^ li^eak ~oiit» m j honest Bof<^ and ran 
memhw-liien is Dromo abo to be ezami- 
ned, in ease y<m keefbany thtagbcicl^ fiaom 

** Ah^! master^ but Ihxmio xrtmlA not be 
mtaiily feaughtafipdor Boto. Dtomo is d 
eunoiii^ miOH ^A a dose } and baaides^ 
tfaey say he uras bora in a eily th^ eaU 
Crete^ and Ae people di t^fc plai^ can't 
speah a ifeord of tncth^ erem ah^oug^Ulusjr 
vmte wiDaig. * Da not think aay thing sit 
aU. alxHit Diomo ; but trust ^tiDdy tcb 
yimr mm poor Botq^ at)d he will tell yjMl 
etrery thing. Xkomais a sad dog^ 

I know not what Aorel^ ini^t haTe ine-» 
ceededtbsayjQonoeniBgJirQiiKVhadliotthat 
enfty Creitan^ who, without qu^oiv had 
beat lifikernqgaH. the while behind the dow^ 
jnstat tliat mananit ^ded ih oft vary d^ 
Iwale tiptoe, and coiniiig dose up behind 
the Brkiah dave, as he stood in the act c^ 
haranguing me, smote him a souMf fiUip 
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upon tiie cheek witi^ the back of his fiii* 
gexSf mimicking at the same tiine^ the 
broad British accent of the man, and re- 
peating after him into his tinkling ears, the 
WGtds, Dramo is a md dog^^Drmni is a 
cunmng many and a close — Ihomo would 
not be so easily caught as poor JBoto. — ^** Ha, 
ha J Master Valerius," thai said he to me, 
'Vand so you would really take tlie trouble 
to ask questions of this w(»rthy man, when 
you had it in your power to said for me— 
I thought it had not been for nothing that 
tluree persons I could name entered upon 
a certain alliance— but 'tis. aU one to. the 
Cretan.— -Both Sextus, and you, may ma* 
nage your own affairs fbat yourselves, if 
such be ybur pleasure.** 

I knew not on^is whether to be more 
amazed with the impudaice of the Cretan, 
or the confusion of poor Boto, who stood 
rubbing Ms dieek with a strangely min- 
gled aspect of ^eepishness and sulkiness ; 
but Drt)mo soon put an end to the affiur, 
by tuftoing round with a face of admirably 
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feigned astonishmoit to my Briton, and 
saying, **Good heavens' Bbto^ are you 
still there ? Do y oil not parceive that your 
master ami I hate something to say to eadi 
other in private ? Begone, my good man— ^ 
shidl I never be aUe to rend^ you suscep<« 
tible of the smallest poli^ P'' 

These last words being accompanied: 
with a gaitle push on the back, soon ex- 
pelled poor Boto, who, nevertibele«s, di(} 
not depart without casting towards me a 
lode of wodTul appeal over his shoulder. 
But I perceiving plainly, in the midst of all 
his fhdicsome behaviour, that Ikoiyo had 
really something to say to me; and sus^ 
peeling, of course, that the interest of Sep- 
tus might be concer fled in what he had to 
say, su£fered my slave to*firithdsaw in good 
earnest. Dromo, after the door was shut, 
laid his finger upon his Bp, and stood itill 
for a moment in an attitude of dose atten» 
tiim ; but the heavy heels of the reluctant 
Biit(Hi were heard with great distuctno^a^ 
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lumberiiKg along the marlSe floor of tbcS 
gaUerf ; so, being satisfied that th^ne was 
no eares-dropping in the casb, the vattet 
seated himself forthwith in a posture of 
great familiaritj on the nether ^fid of my 
eouch, and, to judge fiiobi the exprfesmiii 
of his countenance, seemed evid«itly to'Bef 
preparing himself for a disclosure of Sdine 
importance. At length, after not a i^ 
wihk3 of much intelligence^ it was thua he 
began ^*** . 

" You mky hear Boto's stbry, sir, at hxf 
iimb ^ou please, xmd I dare say it will 
amuse^<»i ; but, in the iliebntime, I ihusti 
really have you attend to me, for, without 
jestihg^ things are hy no means In so £slir ^ 
train ds I had tbatight for my young mas*^ 
tor; and if something e1|ketual be not 
speedily discovered, I mn really at a loss 
to tiiink hoiw we^s^ be aUe to get but loi 
our dififonikies, in siidi> a mstnner as may 
tte i^itho* sailsfoctory to. hini, ck eteditabfe 
tiyny namiagmi^t Biit you had better 
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get up and dress yotirself, and t^liile yoti 
me doing so, I will tell yon evfety thing." 
I did as he bade me, and then the Cre- 
tan proceeded ^— " As I was coming out of 
Ae Amphitheatre yesterday, I happened 
to find mysdf rubbing shoulders ^ith a 
certain old ftt Calabtian, ^hom I had seen 
before about Rube^a's house in the 8u<^ 
bti^ and thinking that no harm coidd 
pdsably come of being dvil to him, I he» 
gkn immediately to ask his opinion cf the 
qiectades. Whereon I wish you had been 
there to see how much he wsos deMghtecl 
with the attention t paid him, and how 
he plumed himself on being admitted to 
talk on sudi subjects with such a person 
ds me ; for liie man himsdf is but an ig>^ 
norant fellow, and seems never to have 
kept company but with the grooms and 
hinds. From less to more, we began to be 
tiie greatest friends in the wwld ; and by 
the time we got to the Ardi, it wa« evident 
that we could not possibly part, with#(it 
having |l glass together to cement the ac» 
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quamtanoe. Well, we were just about to 
dive into one of the wine-cellars there, be- 
low the gate-way, when I saw your friend 
Boto standing by himself in the middle of 
the street, apparently quite a-gaze and be- 
wildered, and not able to form the smallest 
guess which way he ought to take in order 
to reach home ; and being a good-natured 
fellow, in spite of all that has been said, I 
inunediately shouted out his name till he 
was compelled to hear me, and then beck- 
oned to him to come along with, us, whic^ 
indeed he did without much coaxing.'' 

" WeU, Dromo," said I, " and so all ydui 
great news is, that you have been leadii^g 
my Briton into one of your debauches ? In 
truth, I think you need not have made such 
an affectation of mystery withal." 

** Stop now," quoth he, cutting me short ; 
" if the slave be too slow, I am sure the 
master's quickness will make up for 4t.«— 
Hear me out before you begin comment- 
ing; such interruptions would bring the 
Stagyrite himself to a stand ;«^e were 
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8bon» all three of us, seated in one of those 
snug Httle places, which if you have not 
yet seen, you are ignorant of the most 
eomftNrtiJ>le sight within all tHe four walls 
of Rome,— a quiet cleanly little place, 
just big enough for the company,-— three 
good hassocks upon the floor, a handful of 
iausages, and a plate of dried fish as broad 
as the shield of Ajax, and a good old &• 
shioned round-bellied jolly jug of Surren- 
tine in the midst of us. I dare say, there 
were a hundred besides employed in the 
same way in the house ; but we shut the 
door, and were as private ais behind the al« 
tarofVesta.** 

** A tempting scene, Dromo ; arf3 what 
use did you make of your privacy ?** 

** All in good time^ — all in good time,. 
Master Valerius ; you would have the apple 
before the egg, if cme would indulge you, 
I think. We had scarcely emptied our 
first jug, ere the conversation between the 
Calabrian and me took a turn that was not 
^te unmitural ; for slaves, however little 

4 
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you thay tnist them, will idwayii te smeBs 
ing Dili ^m^hltig of the trath $ aead you 
may be mte, di this visiting, loid feaatii^ 
and riding about in chariots, and sitting Uh 
gether at the Amphitheatre, has not be^ 
going on, without causing a good deali^taUtf 
bo^ in tiUs house and the Lady Rubefiii^a^^ 
The eourtjsfaip Waes of course the sul^eGfi.€f 
om* odiivarsation,^^ I, pretending tolcnow 
nothing 6f it Aiyi^elf, except from the ecu* 
BHHri report <^ the slaviM about our h0uae« 
affected to <$on8ider it as highly probable^ 
tiriut the fat Calabrian might have had muf^ 
bfettet opportunities than mine of being in^ 
formed how the affair really stood.'' 

** Afid did he really seem to have Miy; 
knowledge about it ?" said L 

'* Not mu^— not much ; but stiH the 
lyian did tell me something that I think m^QT 
turn out to be well worth the knowing. I 
am si{re, said I, {hy this time Boto ytm ^t 
s^leep,)--^! am stne^ if Rubellia won't ha.i^ 
my young master, it won't be for want of 
I^estfnts^; for we all know he has afaready 



^en h& a wiiafe oai^et of linggafiuLfamoe* 
lets d^t ibeloogedto ids mojthw^ and iie a3 
sitting for his picture, whidh, jdM^r say, he 
is to give her besides. So miuah said X 
' /^ 4^iid I am sius^' ^pK^ t^ i^laboaii 
in retui^ .^/tiaeA if ycuir .ycomg, master don't 
have my lady, it won't be for want of poe^ 
i^entte noithi^ ; ^.she is the .most generous 
open*-handed lady in the woiid, and tha^t 
her i^csst jeneoiies .wiU iillow, althoiAgh her 
fttbeor be an old rogue, and an iMuicer,.as all 
tiie town says he is. No, JDjcpmo,' ooiati- 
nued he, ' Bor will it be for waxkt of phil* 
tJ^s, nor of obarms, nw of any thing that 
soothsaying can procuye; ibr, betw^e^i our* 
sdhres, n^y 3ady keeps iip a oonstanf ixaiGic 
of late with all thi^ soot of g^itry ; audi 
what theisjsue of it all may be, Hecate ooly 
knows.' Now, my dear Master Yal^us^ 
when I heard him speak of philtcep and 
ehaians, you maybe sure I begaatoquiek* 
en up my ears maste keenly than .ever." 

*'Poh ! poh ! Drorao," said 1; '< you are 
not serious. You do not mean surely U> 
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make me think that you beUeve in the et^ 
ficacy of love-potions, or any such quadk- 
eriesas these?" 

''Quackeries !" do you call philtres quack- 
cries ? Why, ttiere was a girl once gave 
myself a philtre that kept me raving for six 
m<Hiths." 

" What sort of a lookmg girl was die, 
good Dromo ?'* 

'V Bah r quoth he ;" that's all utter non- 
sense, I ^ee well enough what you are 
thinking of; but, do'nt expect to drive me 
out of menaory as well as judgment, by 
any of your jeering. H^ivens and earth ! 
when did any body ever hear of any body 
denying the efficacy of philtres ? What an 
atheistical sort of barbarians those Britons 
must be that you have been living amongst! 
By Jupiter, if you had suffered as mudi 
from philtres as I have done, you would be 
a little more shy of talking so contemptu- 
ously about them. I wonder jrou are not 
afraid of some evil coming upon you. Re- 
member Dian's handfiil ; remember the 
fate of Actason !" 
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" Good Drbmo,** said I, " I suppose you 
also suffered from peeping. But talk se- 
riously, are you yourself a dealer in phil- 
tres, that you are so anxious I should believe 
in their power ? Or what is your meaning ? 

^ My meaning/' quoth he, with great 
vehemence of utterance, and smiting his 
forehead as he spoke,—" my meaning. Mas- 
ter Valerius, is just this, that if Rubellia 
gives Sextus such another philtre as a cer- 
tain cunning little damsel gave me, before I 
left the pleasant Island of Crete, to be a 
drudge and a packhorsehere in Rome, where 
a man may sweat all his life in another's 
service, without being once thanked for 
his pains, and perhaps be laid out, look ye, 
for a suj^er to the vultures at last, because 
no body will treat his carcase to a blaze of 
old sticks, — I say, that if the Lady Rubel- 
lia contrives to give Sextus such another 
philtre as that, the game's up. Master Vale- 
rius ; and we may as well set about paint- 
ing the dead, as try to save him from her 
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€j(«ldh«L The n}in!s goi^^y^e's bs lost as 

*« W^eU, wdJ, DroBfto;' said I, foi; I p»<. 
odkved tJiere was no use ui fighting it.^^$dtfa 
hiiD» ^^ aod haye josa nat be^i able to^hit 
xifm mj ife^sible sebftmei for averti^ this 
horrible philtre ?'' 

<< Ay» have ycai oom^ to thatat last ? tha£ 
i^ just what I have been Gu4gdlii^ my 
lH^in£i about, half of the time drui^» and 
half of it sober* for the last tweLve hours. 
But if I do hit Aipon any thing, I sbidl need 
asjsistaQce* Insitf;j^iCasea,theheatjudgpQi^ 
can do nothing by itself." 

** Fear not, my dear Dromo/' quoth I ; 
*' if my assistance can do you any good, you 
w^ know you eau command it to the ut* 
naost" 

" Then prepare,** replied the Cretan, ri*- 
^ng up with an air of mu<^ solemnity— ?- 
" then pr^)are, in good earnest; for^ may 
Cerberus growl upcm me, if I don't find out 
swne scheme, befco^ .another day goes ovqv 
and shew you all what stuff I am made of. 
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linpudent bag^ge, fanoaik, to tlnnk of 
entrapping Sextus without to3isaItingI)ro<^: 
mo ! — ^Na, ty Crtetan JoVe, she shell not 
aceoi9p)ish\it— «^ i^t even with a sea of 
philtres.'' ' ; : 

" Andsi in the.mean tim^^** said I, ^ what 
must Sextusdo with bimsdtf P 

** He must -not go near the Sufaurra ; he* 
must remaih closely at home; and as for 
tasting any thing at h^ houses or akiy thing 
that comes flx>m her*— by heavens, if he does- 
not take his oatb against ihi^^--i'We may as 
wejUleave him to his destiny. Ifhe will but r 
take good eare for this one day^ 1 think 
th^re is evety chancesoiliething nuty be hit 
ixpon ere the! iboming.- 1 have got my ctie, 
and shall not be idle, IftomSseyou; but = 
I undertake nothing, unless you.s^ear to 
k^P Sextus ia£t, aind at a distanbe ftom 
her, tai nigbt^^/' 

*^ Good Drdmp," said I, "^iaake ydurself i 
eMy on that soore ; it will be a new dreum- 
stanoe indeed^ if we find any difficulty in 
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persuading: Sextm to stayji single day away 
from tlie Sabmra." 

** P^mutdtngr quoth the slave ; ** who 
eVer heard c^ such a word mpersuamn at 
such a crisis as this ? I tell you what it is, 
Im mathk kept away; and if no other 
plan can he fkUen on, I have a gr^t mind 
to turn tiie icey on him and his pedagogue 
boih together. I heard them hammering 
at their lessons already as I eame along 
-^-Mid that puts me in mind that I have a 
\8ery shrewd notion there is more between 
that bearded goat of ours and this Rubellia, 
than any <^ us had be^n suspec^ng. Un« 
less thut Calabrian lies-->^nd I tMnk lying 
is above his ispheif^^-^this old • rogue h<i$ 
been oftener in the Subtura df late than 
we had any &ou|^t of. So help me 
Hermes! I believe Lidnius has been em« 
ploying him to go his private messages 
to Rubdlis^«i4}ut that is only one insult 
more, and I shtdl have my revenge all hfk 
a lump.'' 
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^ I think it v^ iikdy/' ansveied I^ 
quite quietly, << that Lidniiis wmf fattve 
been empl<^ing Xerophrastes in some sueh 
embassies m Haeue ; and^ if I mirtake not 
the matter, he would feel himself quite as 
much in his element, trotting along ihB 
Sacred Way, and so &rdi;^on suc^i erraoda 
£n^ the fkther, as in expounding those nuis* 
tf parchmenta of his to the son.'' 

^* No matter for all that,** quoth Dro- 
nio, FubMng his hands; '^the more ene- 
mies tlie more glory. Would Miltiades 
have been {>leased had the Spartans arri- 
ved ?-~Leaye all to me — ^take you care only 
of Sextus^ and I am not afraid fbr any ve^ 
inforeement liiat raseaUy rhetorician mi^ 
bring against me/' 

While he was sa3ring so, the &ee of 
the Cretan exhibited obvious symptoms of 
indpient glee ; and be concluded with ' 
snapping his ifingers, and uttmng a short 
keen wfadslle, such as you have hem^d from 
the lips of a huntw, when the dogs begin 

12 
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to bay ftround the thicket in which he sus* 
pects the boar has his kiir. Seeing him so 
ecstatically occupied with the expectation 
df senile active and bustling soene» I could 
not help participating, in 43ome measure, in 
tiiefeeiiiigsof theCretanmyselE In short, 
I could scarcely look upon his dandng eyes 
and grmning lips, witliout being touched 
for the moment with somc^uig of the ge- 
nuine spirit^f your managing go-between ; 
and so, " dear Dromo,** said I, " I beseedi 
you, if it be x>os^ble5 let me have a share 
in whatet^ you resolve upcm," 

•• Watch well,** replied be, evidently 
BMich flattered—** watch well during the 
day, and you shall- see what yoti shall see, 
when the moon mounts above the Cceliaii, 
axid the hour for grubbing among he]4>s 
and bones is come.— But how I hear /some 
one coming, and I think it is LidniiiS- 
own footstqps."* : 

So saying, Droroo laid his. finger onee^ 
more on hfa lips, in token of secrecy, and 
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glided from tbe roocd. Nor had his welU 
pmetisal ears deoeived htoii finr he had 
searodly yani^ed mta the gallery, before 
ikiy kilismaa entered at the other side of 
the apactmaat 

^ My dear Vakrios,*' said he, salutimg 
-me affiabtioiiately, '^ I thou^t you were 
IttobaUy mudi &tigued with your sp^c- 
lades^ so I desired that nobody should 
^all you this noming ; but I met Boto in 
.the hall just now, and faeming from him 
tiiat you tirere astir, I hare come up to see 
you, for I wish particularly to have a little 
ptivateeonversation with you. If you have 
iio objection, we will take a walk in the 
eartem portaoo, till sudi time as Xerophrasr 
teS' leases Septus at liberty for the day/' 

So saying, Lidniua fed the way along 
&B ^ditory to tbe {^bce he had jnentionedf 
and in passang,. we also heaixl the deep voice 
of the ihetcHician resounding. amcHig the 
piUavs, and coidd even catch a few of the 
magniloquent phrases with whkh he was 
feeding the ears t>f his pupil; "Ay, ay,'* 
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quoth mykinaacnan, as we wmt on, ^* I wish, 
indeed, it .were possible to insfm die yaoitii 
with some proper sense ef what is due to 
<lie dignity of prindplei and bow absurd k 
is to think o£ gratifying idle wfaima at tbe 
expenoeof the dictates of duty. But I fear 
the boy is ineorri|^ble; and, alas ! Yalta- 
us, I am very sorry to say that I cuspoet 
you have been iooking aa his errors with a 
oountenanoe rather oif &vo(ixr and of cmu 
firmation, than, as I diould have eKpeotsd 
finm you befardnmd, of rebuka'' 

** My dear mr,'' md I, ^^ you Icnmir not 
how much yen distress me. I coukl rather 
fMe4han encourage Sextus in any thing! 
thought evii ; but, indeed, I have s«ti ao^ 
thing to n^e me imagine him capaUe of 
following any such conduct" 

<* Come, by Hercules," rctomed he^ 
^ there is no occasion for so many words. 
I thought it v^y odd that you wientaway 
so soon from theForum the i^earday, conai- 
dmngthat you had never beai tfaerebe&ra ; 
but I diought it doubly ai^ trebly in^nark- 
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»klki tl^t Sex^g ^uld h»vB aeootBpaBiBd 
you, knowing, as he must havedon^ ^pw 
vmdk I, at aU menU^ was intereited in the 
lifiBlifs^Ruki^Qia* BatlhavesiDee^mad 
<mtijih»tM waa not ihe soeiety of dd Co- 
pito alpne--rBO, my friend, not j^ the 
Jibif m of a thtifidtt-stonu db^ detamed you 
jlfethe vflla. Jfiaword,Valaias, IslTOngiy 
.smfieet Aat 6ext(is is carrying ot^. an-ii^ 
tfigMe with a youi^ lodfy whom I nevcy 
6iaw« ]but^ho, I am quite. sunet, will> never 
be belrje$s to fifty sextevces^ md drnt- this 
is the tr<ie CAttse^f his rduotanjoe ccMr>odm- 
Mxg a mat(^^ whieb, to say aotfaing of the 
pkasgrek would giire to.ne^ k the only 
messm hj wbidk I caa see airy prospeob of 
^ yomig man's:fi>i!tui]^ being made^ and 
tke dignity of our £uttBy kept^ up, a£|tr 
luiotfaer effigy shitt have been added to Ike 
tong smoM that akeady adonpis our. hM. 
Ii^tuated andbeadBtfo^gldoy ! ifiieow^ 
notibi^* to hkasdf or to sne^ is it pos^ble 
that he oan lode Vfx^n'that veiwraible 1^ 
of sages and heroes,, wvliioiitftelifig shan«e 



in the degradation of bis own earth-stoopw 
ing^ ctesires ?** 

** Witibont que^cti^ sir/' said I, ** you 
aikide to the Lady KubeUia^ wbom^ as I 
have heard from various quarters^ you fere 
desirous of seeing wedded to Sextus." 

" Yes, Valferius, it is indeed to her I al- 
lude ; arid it is of the obstacle which — un- 
wittingly, I doubt not, and heedle^ly— 
you yourself have been Growing in the 
way of that mudh-desired uni%n, that I J 
have now to make my complaint* ' Of a 
surety, such is hot ihe^iervice that I hM 
ejcpe<^ed from my British kinsman. Ru- 
bdlia is descended from a nobl^ family, 
and, both in possession and expectation, 
her wealth is great Two heavy fines l«id 
upon me by Domitian, and the expence at 
whidi I have maintained«jny i^lc- among 
the gieat patrons of Rome, (bese things 
tpgetii6rhtive impoverished me, not indeed 
in a manner unwcHihy of the linea|b'fi$(Hii 
wMdi I fun sprung, h^ to sb extent ndt 
ultogether (Jpuveaient* In this boy my 



e^drtiily hopes were pkted; and see you 
now, how they are all likely to be blasted 
tor the sake of a dimpled cheek, and a pair 
of waiitoti eyes !— -<» rather, indeed, I shoi^ 
say, for tl^ sake of the miJ^^iant pleasure 
that is deaived firbm thwairting^ my pur* 
poses ; for, if beauty were what the boy 
wanted, wheie should he find beauty to be 
compared with that of Rubellia ? Ind^ed^ 
, Valerius, I should, b^pare this time* hi^ve 
^rinade you^^i^udnted with my intentimis 
firom wff own lips, aiid then, I $m mx^ 
tl^ere would haye)ieen no occasion for such 
a cc»iYersation as this.*' Then^ after a pause,, 
he coQ^inued, moce sternly, " Of a surety, 
it is.n»y own fofl^h indulgence which has 
made my d^en€9:ate boy quite fcnrget, not 
only what .is the duty of a Roman s(^i, but 
whi^ is^ke pow^ <^ ^ Romftn father." 

" Nay, I^Hnin^f" said 1^ interrupting 
h«D»/' I trusj^th^ise is no nc^ for a^ Ais 
jierioiupiess,^ §e^us» after all, has only just 
laid •side.ihe jg^bof astripjUng; certainly 
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cess m life, oely because lie is unt^yUi^ 
at a period so early, to enter upon a is^m- 
tiection, which, I am sure^ you would be 
sorry to find him regi^^ng in tny ctiier 
light than that of a permanent <me* Is it 
possible, that, if he really di»Uke Rubdllla, 
you would wish to see him marry hei%~ 
only to divorce her, w^oot qviestioA, as 
soon as he should find it possible to do so 
without inconvenience ?*" 

^' Handsome, rich, noUe, mk^ almost as 
young as himself, why, in the name of all 
the gods, for what cause should he divorce 
Rubellia ?" 

'' Sir,'* said I, " he loves not Rubellia, 
nor will ever love her ; Md if you «cimse 
your son to marry this woman, look you 
well to it, that the unhappiness of both rest 
not on your head. Han^^ome, rich, noble, 
and young she may be ; but I am sure, she 
has ndther such ^ heart, nor such a nnnfd, 
as should belong to the wife of yaur Sex* 
tus. A luxurious woman is Rubellia, «!i4 
I have ^een her flod lujEury in the confitos 
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i^tim0^ bl^eii Kjr<fd aat RtAdUk to 
■]W»lf-;SKW»'' ■;•'■, . . .i 

kiM0 \ei mf «<imi •oA ikrfc Jam aee Jto.it, 
that he tempts me net fiirther with.fais,dSi- 
ob^dience." 

licinius said these last words in a voice 
of so mueb earnestness^ that I knew not 
well what answer to make to him ; but just 
while I was hesitating, there came to the 
place where we were walking among the 
statues, one of the Httle boys that were 
about the house, (I mean the children of 
the domestic slaves,) who, making his obei- 
sance to Lictniu^ said, <^ If it please my 
l(»rd, the same smator that was h^e in the 
momir^ has returned with two c^hars, and 
is waiting in the hdl." 

^ph! Pontius Mamurra again, I sup- 
pose,** quoth the orator, and so left me with- 
out saying anothar wwd ; some other busi- 
ness, as it seemed, having immediately re* 
curred to occupy his att^itikm* 
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But I^ for my part, whea I heard the 
name of the visitor, b^an to umkritiaid 
aomewhat of the diaan^ through whi<A 
my kinaman had beoi iitfomied Mticeming 
what had pasted at the Suburban dTVelius 
Capito. 
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CHAPTER n. 

I KAD no leisure^ howefver^ to fefleejb loDg 
ttprai this hint; {0r,oneomngtomyown 
apartaienty I found Sextus waiting tili»e 
for m^ who said, immediately on my en^ 
tfaoioe, ^ Come» Valerius, I hare been^look* 
ing for you aUr o^er the house,f and X was 
^ist about to set off without you. Mylii^. 
tber has been looking on me tim mmnirig 
with sud^ an aqieot. of displeasure as Ii^* 
var before witnessed in. him, and I know; 
that if I de^ going to the pamter^ whon 
he baa oc»mnaiided to execute my lik^Eiess^ 
he wiU be altogether jems^^ i^)ain^ meat 
sqpper«time. I know vary wdl Im meaw 
the m^f, in whidbit is to bepiaoed, for 
antitter ptesentto lUbdlia.; but nc^hfidN 
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brng ca sobk fioal cxpfaaotiiHi dbout die 
great a&ir iteiC aid thit, wlMtkv it be 

oocnage to iniriwiiiiq:, Cooie aloo^ the 
man must be cxpectmg me dboot this time, 
and tfaete is no use in keeping him idle» 
anceyl— Mt; andmfigrysu^Ianswe 
iron wU aoosmpmj ne, for I 

of jma to Iceqi wf my liesit i 

(abosnesB. Xi ii i^iiiMi h i^ii Jt i i * 
bejuntiooecU ^hasbeende^pedtDgo^is^g 

me; butfae willbeJiojeQmfiNrt^iqri 
^ainlj, ftom the diift of bis bMsCf^iiii 
this noDiii^ that be fllaf> « y n H sti rd sgii i M i l 
me. M^ridewValeiius,! baireKibedjj^iB 
tfaesKholexroddlaaD trust to bat Saomo 
stti younciC 

. He^bsd SGsecefy said so» fldmn 1ice^heasd 
Xeaofdnnsta .paeii^^^ip ai^ dovrn \«ith aa* 
kmnstiiidesin tfaogriicsy^ solJmesrnot 
hsm. ita^emsuse myseU^ sMbavghl ,wasiv«gr 
anodous to iiaiw irtcud athomeibr ' 
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piii|>08e» of wbieh I «hftU s^ak to yov imoti. 
Young Sf»tm, meimwhilei had talteil doute 
my gwvn from thenail,,wdlietfcreiv:itov«r 
my dfaouldrrs heS^e H Wd tinkeio ^y ,a«i(f 
tibing ; and^ in a "wocdy the wfade three of 
^jiMiffN^ce soon on our ^my to the^ kee^-my 
young friend's ungra^it) defitinatioii. f 
, In order l^.aniveftt tlKiik{)Jaoe» howeTjei;^ 
we had a^cc»B^delBble f>aMt; of j^ eity iA 
BUoire over ; for I fouttd^'tbat tfads p^ntar 
was one^o^tfaose, who exeime t&eir artdoi^ 
ring tdiepufaiic h(mr& of the day in theifaa^ 
cdT the Palatine, where, ais you hafve Imcrd*, 
in 4he mAe aktmt of the psnoely ireai^iio^ 
abundafilraGeonmiodaticm is set fordi for di 
such itigeniesus pemona as diu» io mate 
use of iit. We proceeded, theueAxse^ akoig 
the edge |3f the rt^rer, aad^fa^tiie^est^ofrtlp^ 
Capitol, fdiowing tiie Jine c£ Itloat igv^ 
Tnom^alWay wfaidalmsfbeen witness of 
so many ^orious irageafits^fmr eo^ Ihcn^ told 
me, 'we, riiould most «»% ascenditito'tfae 
CsMwriaa jQcwcte. fiettii^aii we Imdicgow 
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thitli^; Vft focifi^, very tuiexpectedly, tha^ 
the wholeof the op^n ^j^ace, in frmit of the 
poitiooand stiars of Tngaiir was oceopted 
fajr a dei^hm^nt of the Ftotorian eohorts^ 
who were^dmwn up there ki sfdendid array 
to receive som^ propaised donative from the 
bounty d the Piince ; while the lyiart^ 
^tmme, and tiie damoars of thdr mustering, 
had collected all 9i*ound them enough of 
qpectatws to render the passage onwanlsi 
In isome measnise d^cult. We also by this 
nkfaans were constrained to foitn paft of Ijieir 
littm^ance, and stood &are gating patient^ 
^ among the mvltitude, till sudi time a^ 
tb^.&ftould disperse. Neither was it, |n 
titath, possible for me altogether toliuaittit 
liibinterhiptidn; for tlie sun shone^bri^t^ 
fyiipointbe creists^aad the i^iears^ a|id the 
tikfef italics j^itisered h^e and tbe^ re^ 
isplenctertly above the hieads c^tlienjankirs, 
Badliieiii»s68<tf tlKTril^^ pawed the 
l^wldiproii^ when the horm wereisoiuid^ 
ip|^ > and 1 the deep aibnce sbmg the mmid 
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Ime contrasted nobly with the hum and 
tumult of the admiring assemblage ; and 
even the eyes of the stately Xerophraisfes 
caught some iammation fitMn llie l^'ffl&ncy 
of the spectacle before him ; and the ena^ 
moured and pa*plexed Sextus himself, heit^ 
ing time on my shoulder to the notes bfthe 
tranipet, seemed to have forgotten for a 
moment all the anxieties of his situation. ^ 
S^ome horsemen, howeter, riding alon^ 
to keep the ground open in front of th* 
soldiery, compelled us to shift our plaoA 
more to the eastward, where many chariot 
were drawtt tip, and in one of these I eri 
long discovered Rubellia sitting by herself. 
The lady looied paler by far than 1 had 
ever before seen her, and had not the air olT 
being in the smallest degree occupied witft 
what was passing. But T,^ for my part, did 
not think it necessary to take any notice of 
hefr being there to either of my companions; 
arid was willing, indeed, tokeepmyself turn* 
ed'away from the plac6 where she sat, in or^ 
der to avoid any chance of being recognised 
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byhw. Yet there was sometiiipg io the 1^ 
pect of her GoaiitenaiiGe» and in the troiible^ 
fur of her whole attitude, that in spite of wyr 
«elf prevented me from doing ^, and* as it 
were l^ asert oi fascinatkni, drew my ^e^ 
to the spot that I wished mott to avo»d. 
From time to time, tbenefbr^ I &lt myself 
ccmstmined to regard the meknebply lai^$ 
and I had not turned round often f» that 
|Mirpose^ before Sextos also pefo^ved what 
it was that attracted myattention^^-^so Idia* 
epvcsed ftufilclently^ although be s^id iiot 4 
word, ^rom the fervent pressure with whic]^ 
bis fingers suddenly began to }ean upon my 
arm a* I stood before him. And at tbat 
in(m]ent Aere drew near to the place where 
bar cbmpt stood, a certain little ugly o}d 
womimi witli no covering upon her head 
but long coarse grey du^ter^ of hair han^ 
ing matted awl twisted all dowri upc^n her 
idaoifilders, who irnmediately iifked upja basr 
ket<>f trinkets she bad oas^her ^rtn, and pre- 
sented it to Rubellia, as if to solicit het to 
pui^ehase something out of it; but noso^a^r 
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^ did Rid>€llia f>e{>celv6 the basket Hkmt 
into her diatiot, tlwm i^ iftiirted on bear 
^«eMt, atid» lodkifig In the fiice^^ tlie old 
itsneature, manifested immedkt^ly ^mimy 
^gM of no trivial ejnotion ; fbr hi»r aaifmt, 
wMcdi, M I iMve told you, hM that di^ 
^piitedepartedtfhMtheFi now^ittiivtiedirtdi 
^ ftttd^teii md 0tfO!ttg ftirii into bHr ciiej^s, 
«id bii? dim eyes roqovered ali tbek anima- 
tion; and ber li{M9 trembled a^^sodi 4i>fa- 
ibkm, tlMkt it mm evident she ^hld wmw^ 
thing to tay ^)t4»eh coudd ffot possibiy re- 
gard ilie gmifXifMOimrttt that wereoffik*- 
ed to her view m the basket. Whtiteirer it 
wts» hovffiever, that ^be had to say, she did 
not ooeupy much time in sa^ng it ; fmr 
scarcely a miniite bad dapsed before the 
bi^ket was lowered agaiq, and the old w^ 
4QQan, after whispering something into tte 
ear of the lady, began to xmwe away feota 
her towvds another part of the crowd, after 
yiAikh RubelUa sunk back agai» immedi- 
irtdy> ktto the comer of ber (dtariot,- and 
4sppeaved to rek^seinto mndi of thp same 
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• « Virtues of my amulet P she replied^ 
twisting her old s^med lips into a faint 
and fawnish simper. ** Do you ask what are 
the virtues cf my amulet ? Of a surety, 
you shall know them.** Then laying her 
yellow hand upon his shoulder, till she had 
made him stoop down so that she might 
get close to his ear, and sinking her voice 
into a whisper, she began to pour out, with 
much mysterious volubility, all the story 
of its marvellous potencies ; but what she 
said even I could not know, only I heard 
the words, •* Ethiopian, Jlthiopian," and 
**Memnon,Memnon,** and something about 
*^ not a pretty lady in Rome'" — and a few 
more disjointed fragments, of whidi it was 
not possible for me to make any sense. 
But just as the woman was most earnest in 
her whisper, and SextuS, apparently at least, 
in listening to it, I found my gown pluck- 
ed hastily from behind, and 1)ebold, there 
was Dromo, with a countenance quite tre- 
mulously agitated, and all over as white as 
a piece of dead parchment, pointing to his 
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young mister a»d the dd hag, and be- 
seeching me to separate them, by motions 
wMch were in. no wise to be mistak^i. 
How he had come thither, or what was the 
cduse <^ all his anxiety, I had no time to 
con^cture, for befcnie I conld say a word, 
he began to bellow out,^— •" The horses, the 
hoxsesr— xhake rtiom there for the horses ;" 
and immediately those that stood near him 
began to move a little, and then, the cry 
being repeated, those that stood furthered 
mistaking the noiise of their feet for that of 
the actual approadi of some new squadron, 
there arose altogether a sort of rushing 
mnotig the crowd ; and, in a twinkling, the 
voice of P<ma was heard grumbling and 
croaking at a distance frcnn the place to 
which our party were borne by the cur# 
rent of ite multitudes. Close, nevertheless, 
did the faithfiil Cretan utkk to us ; and no 
sooner was qukt in some mrasure restored, 
and the false alarm he had created at an 
end, than he whispered into ray ear, ^* For 
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the sake of all that is sacred^ kt not that 
£9ul hag speak another word to my young 
mastet'^I will tell yon more anon. Mean*- 
time, haste ye, haste ye. Make the best of 
your speed to the Palatine ; it will be mudi 
easier for you to push your wi^r thither, 
than it was for me-to come where you are.'' 
Nor was lie satisfied with indicating all 
this by wends alone, but pointing with his 
finger to a place where there really was 
some appearance of an opening, he conti- 
nued,rby every fervent gesture in his power, 
to impress on me the ne^^efi«ity of immedi- 
ately obeying his directions ; and bow to 
account for this I know not, but indeed 
there was something in the earnestness of 
Dronab's manner, which I found it quite 
impossrbde to resist ; msomuch, that even, I 
believe, without so much display of z^l, he 
mi^t.have atcbmpluhed his purpose iwkh 
nie: At ali^events^the way needed only to 
be pointed out, in order to ib being follow, 
ed bjr Sextirs and Xerophrastes, who woe 
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already weary of th* heat and the pressure 
of the multitude ; so we were all soon in 
motion towards the region of which the 
Cretan had given us notice. It so happen- 
ed, however, that in the same commotion 
which had removed us from one part of the 
crowd to another, the charioft of Rubellia 
aljso had changed its situation ; for just as we 
had escaped, as we thought, from all the tu- 
mult, and were about to place our feet on 
the first step of that great and magnificent 
flight of stairs that leads up from the New 
Way to the Augustan Towers, there came 
to us a lad of that lady's household, who 
tdid U3 his mistress was near at hand, and 
desirous, if it so pleased us, of our company* 
So invited, and being aware that we were 
in, sight of Rubefiia, what could be done 
but to follow her bidding ? and we did so 
accordingly, in spite of all Dromo's warn- 
ings to me — nay, I say yet farther, in spite 
of our own inclinations. We found the lady 
in her chariot, but not such as we had seen 
VOL. II. c 
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her before. On the osntrary, whether or 
not the sight of Sextus had produoed the 
change, the whole liveliness of her aspect 
seemed now to be completely restored to 
her, and she received us, as it appeared^ 
with all her usual gaiety of address. " Care^ 
less men," said she, as we drew near ; ** I 
suppose I might have sate here till the 
Greek Kalends, before any one of you 
would have observed me." 

" Most noble lady," quoth Xerophrastes, 
" bear it not indignantly, that amidst all 
the confusion of men and horses, and 
trumpets and shoutings, our attention was 
abstracted from that which was really most 
worthy of our notice ; of a surety, my 
young friends deserve to be excused, since 
even I, who am not in the habit of being 
much troubled by such vanities, was my- 
self so much bewildered, that I scarcely 
knew my right hand from my left, in this 
human chaos. — Pardon us, most noble Ru- 
bellia; we have been unwitting offend- 
ers." 
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" I believe it — I believe it," replied the 
lady, not once looking at the Stoic. •' But 
I did not call fdr you to hear useless apo- 
logics. What hew sight is it that attracts 
you to the Palatine ? — or is it only that you 
are desirous of exhibiting to Valerius the 
old-established wonders of the place ? In 
either case, I have half a mind to accom- 
pany you. In spite of all they tell us 
about the Golden House, I can scarcely 
think the Palatine can have shewn more 
splendidly than it does now, even in the 
days of Nero." 

** Indeed," said I, as we began to mount 
together the broad slabbed steps which rise 
up, tier above tier, in solid magnificence, 
from the portico that is on the street, to 
that i;^hich hangs on the brow of the as- 
cent,—** Indeed, it is not easy for me to 
doubt that Rubellia is in the right." — For 
now, on one side, were all the pillars and 
arches of the Forum sttetfched out below 
us, as in a picture ; and^ on the other, lay 
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the stately sweep of the great Circus^ top- 
ped with its obelisk ; while right before, 
from above trees and temples, rose the grey 
cliffs of the Capitoline, with all their erown 
of domes and proud pinnades glittering in 
the glow of the noontide. Imagine to your- 
selves the space between, all radiant with 
the arms and banners of those moving co« 
horts,and confess that my enthusiasm might 
have been pardoned, even had I been an 
old man, and less a stranger to spectacles of 
Roman magnificence. As it fell out, it was 
partaken by my companions ; for even Xe- 
rophrastes did not refrain from some ejacu* 
lations of delight, *' Great Rome ! Illustri- 
ous imperial Rome !" said the Stoic, " how 
great is thy sublimity !" And then, after a 
pause of a moment or two, he repeated, in 
a voice of much majesty, those fine verses 
from the Fury of Ajax ; 

** Oh 1 might I be where o'er the livuig deep 
Lies the broad shadow of the Sounian diff^ 
Waving with all its 'glorious garniture. 
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Gf rock-sprung foliage : from old Ocean's side, 
That I might look on Athehs once againi !"* 

But I confess to you, that at the mo- 
ment some of the hints which had reached 
me concerning the real country of his na- 
tivity recurring to my recollection, I could 
not help very wickedly echoing his Greek 
quotation with another from Virgil, about 
the wide tracts ploughed by theThraciansf 
—of which impertinence, however, the 
sage, lost in his own thoughts, took not, or 
seemed not to take any notice. 

Neither, of a truth, was my admiration 
diminished, when, having gained the top 
of that massive staircase, or rather, as I 
should say, that gradiforin hill of marble — 
we passed at length beneath the sounding 
portal, the sole remnant of the original pile 
of Augustus, and found ourselves within 

♦ Sop. Ajax. 1235. 

'ly* vAamv wtrt n«rrtf, &c« 
t Vide iEneid III. 

Thraces arant, &c. 
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the first of those great Imperial quadrangles, 
by which the whole summit of that once 
so variously and multitudinously peopled 
region is now occupied. The light and 
airy formation of the porticoes all around 
me — the gracefulness of the pillars — the 
splendour of the domes — the sublimity of 
the princely towers — and the universal pro-, 
fusion of elaborate elegance in all things ; — 
the marble, the brass, the ivo^-y, and th^ 
flaming gold, everywhere lavished on arch, 
metope, and architrave — all conspired for a 
moment to dazzle my sight, and I stood 
still to gaze without disturbance on the 
wide vision of magnificence, with which it 
had pleased the masters of the world to be 
surrounded. 

" Behold," said Sextus, " where those 
two equestrian statues of bronze are placed 
over against each other, on the left hand-^ 
I have heard my father say that they mark 
the sites of two houses, which, in the old 
time, before Augustus began to endpse the 
whole Palatine in his walls, were inhabit- 
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ed, the one by Qccro, the other by Clo-» 
• dius, his enemy ; but now these are all the 
traces that remain of their mansions." 

** In faitb," replied Rubellia, " your bra- 
zen equestrians are grim-looking riders 
enough; hut yet, I dare say, they don't 
cast half such fierce looks on each other, as 
ihose two "predecessors of theirs whom you 
have mentioned. I should like to have 
seen the countenance of old TuUy, the 
morning he went down the hill to deliver 
his harangue for Milo." 

" Nay," said I, ** I am very glad that 
Sextus has told me this ; for I shall always, 
in reading those famous philippics in time 
to come, possess a new key to the bitter-^ 
ness of their phraseology, knowing, as I 
do, that the two lived just over the way 
from each other, and that the orator could 
every now and then, when his spirits were 
flagging, derive a new reinforcement of 
spleen from merely putting his head out 
of the window, and contemplating, if not 
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the person, at least the habitation of his ad- 
veBsaiy/* 

** To hear you speak," quoth Rubeliia, 
" one would think you were studying tiie 
art of making philippics yourself — ^I am 
afraid, that if it be so, my jc^ning your 
party may prove to have been but an ill- 
judged thing for my own interests; for, 
according to this theory, if any of you te 
preparing to abuse me, my presence will 
only serve to sharpen your weapons." 

" Of a surety, however," interrupted the 
smiling Xerophrastes, " my noble lady will 
admit, that, in that case, the converse also 
will hold good, and that if praise be in 
meditation, it will not be the feebler be- 
cause the subject of the intended panegy- 
ric has passed brfore the eyes of the eulo- 
gist." 

" Most courteous of men," replied the 
lady, " who will ever talk of the stiffiiess 
of the Porch, after the days of Xerophras- 
tes ? To-day and yesterday you have paid 
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me as many compliments as might give a 
lesson to the gayest trifler about the impe- 
rial baths here. If all,** she continued, (ga- 
zing, as she spoke, with all her eyes upon 
Sextus,) — " if all were as profuse, I should 
be unable to sustahi the weight of their ci- 
vilities/' 

" Nay, Oh ! generous lady," quoth the 
sage again,. ^' it must be remembered, that, 
as the poet }fBS expressed it, there are two 
kinds of shame — ^there is the wicked shame 
and tihe good shame. Why should it be 
doubted, that a modest Verecundity, not 
unsuitable to their age, has laid her finger 
on the lips of our young friends ? I swear 
by the Victrix of Ida, that your presence 
itself is that which occasions their silence ; 
-—bear it not ill — ^bear it not harshly — the 
young will learn — ^it is not every one that 
has seen Corinth/' 

** No, truly,'* answered the laughing 
lady ; " but I doubt whether they that have 
been so fortunate, have ever seen any thing 
c2 
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half so fine as we are just gpjng tp^ shew 
tQ our firi^nd Valerius — let us go a|t onqe 
to the Temple." 

So. saying, she pointed to the solemn 
Doric columns which sustain the portico 
of the fenjious Temple of Apollo Palatinus, 
whose shade lay far out upon the marble 
court before us, and passing between those 
brazen hojrsemen of which we had been 
speaking, we soon began to ascend the 
steps that lead up to the shrine. Nor can 
I tell you how delightful was the fragrant 
coolness, which reigned beneath the infiu*^ 
ence of that massive canopy of marble, to 
us whose eyes had been so long tasked with 
supporting the meridian blaze of the Ita- 
lian sun, reflected from so many shining^ 
towers and glowing edifices. We entered 
with slow steps within the vestibulp of the 
Temple, and stood there for soipe s^ace, 
enjoying in silence the soft breath of air 
that played around the flowing fpuntaing 
of the God. Th^n pacing on, the airy hall 
of the interior itself received us ; and I saw 
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the statue of Phoebua presiding, like a pil- 
lar of tender ligkk, over the surrounding 
darkness, of the vaulted place ; for, to the lof- 
ty shrine of the God of day, no fight of day 
had access, and there lay only a small creep- 
ing flan^ burning thia upon his altar ; but 
a dim and sweet radiance, like that of the 
atars in autumn^ was diffused all upon the 
statue, and the altai^ and the warlike tco/ 
phiea suspended on the inner recesses, foblnm 
the sacred laree of silver that stands .intha 
centre,— ^amidst the trembling enatiielled 
leaves and drooping boughs of whidi hung 
many lamps, after the shape and fashion of 
ponaegrimates^-^and out of every pomegra- 
nate there flowed a separate gleam of that 
soft light, supplied mysteriously through 
tlie tall stem of the silver tree, from beneath 
tiie hollow floor of the Temple. 

"Now there was no one there when we 
flrst came into the place, but I had not half 
satisfied myself with contemplating its 
beauties, when there advanced, from be- 
hind the statue of Apollo, a very majestk^ 
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woman» arrayed in long white garments, 
and having a fillet of laurel leaves twined 
above her veD; where, parting on her fore- 
head, its folds began to fall downwards to- 
wards her girdle. Venerable and stately was 
her mien, but haughty, rather than serene, 
the aspect of her countenance. Without 
once looking towards us, or the place where 
we stood, she went up immediately to the 
altar, ail^d began to busy herself in trim, 
ming the iBorM fire, which, as I have said, 
cKhibited only a lambent and fleeting flame 
upon its surface/ But when, with many 
kneelings and other ceremonies, she had 
accomplished this solitary service, the priest- 
ess of Apollo at length turned herself again^ 
as if to depart into the secret place from 
whence she had come forth ; and it was 
then that first, as it seemed, observing the 
pres^ce of strangers, she stood still before 
the altar, and regarding us attentively, be- 
gan to recognize the Lady RubeUia, — 
whom, forthwith advancing, she saluted 
courteously, and invited to come with the 



61 

rest of us into her privacy, behind the 
shrine of the God. 

So saying, she herself led the way thi- 
ther, Rubellia walking immediately be- 
hind her, and the rest of us in her train. 
Through several folding-dck>rs did we pa^s, 
and along many narrow passages all inlaid, 
on roof, wall, and floor, with snow-white 
alabaster and rich mosaic work, until at 
length we came to a little airy chamber, 
where three young maidens were sitting 
with their embroidering cushions, whileone, 
taller than the rest, whose back was placed 
towards us, so that we saw not her counte- 
nance, was kneeling on the floor, and toudi- 
ing, with slow and mournful fingers, the 
strings of a Dorian lyre. Hearing the sound 
of her music as we entered, we stood still 
in the door-way, and the priestess, wilUng 
apparently that our approach should remain 
unknown, advancing a step or two before 
us, said, ** Sing on, my love— I have trim- 
med, the flames-sing on — ^I shall now be 
able to listen to all your song; but remem- 
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ber, I pray you, that the precmcts of Phoes 
bus are not those of Pluto, ajjd let not your 
cfaaunt be of suck funereal solemnity. Sing 
some gay thing — we sditaries have no ijeed 
of depressing numbers.'^ 

** Dear aunt," replied she tiiat had been 
t)im addressed, withmit however, changing 
ber attitude, " you mu&t even bear with 
my numbers sudi as they are ; for if you 
bid me sing only merry strains, I am afraid 
neither voice nor fingers may be able well 
to obey you." 

These words were sppken in a low and 
melam^holy voice; bift guess with what 
interest I beard them, when I perceiv^ 
&at they proceeded £rom no otiher lipa than 
those of Athanasia hersel£ Sextus also, on 
hearing them, JkneWi well enougk who she 
was that spoke ;, but when, he looked at me 
to signify this^ I motioaedi to the yoqtb 
that he should say notfamg to disturib ber 
in her singing. 

^' Theiipleaseyoursfelf;'^ said^e priestess, 
lajiing hec h^^diim Athanadals shouldos ; 
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'^ but do fidn^i for I sliould faia have mj 
maidens to hear something truly of your 
music." 

With that Athanasia again applied her 
fingers to the chords of Uie lyr^, and stopp- 
ing over them, began to jday sonie notes of 
prelude, less sorrowful than what we had at 
first heard. 

" Ay, my dear girl," says the priestess, 
" there now yo^ h^ve the very secret of that 
old Delian chaunt. Heavens ! how many 
lordly choirs have I heard singing to it in 
unison. There are a hundred hymns that 
may be supg to itr-rgiv? U5 whjkjhsoever 
of them pleases your fancy the best." 

" I will try," replied the maiden, " to sing 
the words you have heard from me before. 
If I remember; me aright, you liked them." 

Then boldly at once, yet gently, did her 
voice rush into the current of that old strain 
that you have heard so often ; but it was 
then that I myself for the first time heard 
it. 
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The moon, the moon is thine^ O nighty 
Not altogether dark art thou ; 
Her trembling crescent sheds its light. 
Trembling and pale, upon thine ancient brow. 

The moon is thine, and round her orb 
A thousand sweet stars minister. 
Whose twinkling rays dark wells absorb> 
And all the wide seas drink them far and near* 



They kiss the wide sea^ and swift smiles 
Of gladness o'er the waters creep ; 
Old hoary rocks rejoice^ hnd isles^ 
And there is glory on the slumbering deep 

Afar — ^Along the black hill's side, 
Right blithe of heart the wanderers go. 
While that soft radiance^ far and wide> 
Gleams on the winding streams and woods below. 

And gaily fpr the fragile bark» 

Through the green waves its path is shom^ 

When all the murmurs of the dark 

Cold sea lie calm'd beneath that gliding horn. 

Yet hail, ye glittering streaks, that lie 

The eastern mountain tops upon ! 

Hail, ye deep blushes of the sky. 

That speak the coming of the bridegroom sun ! 
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Hail to tbe heiUing beam <^ day, 

That rouses every living thing ! 

The forest gulphs confess thy sway. 

And upon freshening branches glad birds sing. 

And loathsome forms, that crept unseen 
Beneath the star-light faint and wan. 
Cower in their brakes the thorns between, 
Dreading that fervid eye, and its sure scan 

Triumphant — ^Welcome life and light ! 
Sing rocks and mountains, plain and sea ; 
Fearful, though lovely, was the nighty 
Hail to more perfect beauty— hail to thee! 

" Why stop you, Athan^ia T' said the 
priestess, finding that here she paused,—- 
** why do you rise up, and take your fingers 
firom the lyre, before you sing out the cho- 
rus?'' 

" No more, dear aunt — excuse me— no 
more. I have akeady sung all that I can," 
replied Athanasia. 

** Nay, then," says i^e, " if you be 
fatigued, ^ng not ; but join me, maidens, 
in the close— -perhaps it rises too high for 
Athanasia." 
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And with that the ancient kdy herself^ 
joined by the three damsels that had been 
embroidering, took up the strair^, which, 
indeed> rose higher towards its end. 

Hail to thee Phoebus, son of Jove, 
Glorious Apollo, Lord of Light, 
Hail, lovely in thy Delian grove. 
And terrible on Delphos' haunted height ! 

Hail to thee here beneath t^e dom^» 
Great Phoebus, of thy Latian shrine ; 
All hail £wm Caesar aad fitPtn Roip^e ; 
Hail by thy dearest name, God Palatine! 

3ut a$ thay w<ere singing, the last veme 
of al]> Rubellia also aided their melody with 
a rich strong gushing voice, which rose far 
above all the others ; and it was then, for 
the first time» that the silent Athanasia 
turned round quidcly towards the place 
where we were standing, and perceived, not 
without manifestation of alarm, by how 
npidny strangersher song had been ov^heard. 
On seeing, who we were^ howevar, she im^ 
mediately saluted Sextus and myself with 
5 
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her usual modest courtesy. !Neyetth^Iet|sb 
I could see very well that she blushed more 
deeply than ever when she did so ; and» in- 
deed, I think both my companion and my- 
self blushed at the same moment ; for he 
could not see Athanasia without thinking 
of Sempronia ; while I, for my part, after 
all that had passed, was not likely to be 
the more composed, because I thought of 
no one but the maiden herself. 

It seemed that the recollection of having 
seen me, and the strong suspicion of having 
been recognised by me over against the 
Praetorian guard-house, had thrown a cer- 
tain air of trouble over Athanasia's demean- 
our ; for, after the first glanc^, I in vain 
endeavoured to meet her eye ; while, on the 
contrary, to Sextus she directed both looks, 
and words, enough to provoke visiUy some 
not altogether benign movements in the 
proud spirit of Rubellia. Such, at least, was 
my interpretation of the luxurious widow's 
aspect, and of the tone of impatience in 
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which she^ after a minute or two had pass- 
ed, began^^to urge the propriety of our pro* 
ceeding to the part of the imperial edifice 
in which the painter was expecting us. 

The priestess of Apollo hearing her say 
so, courteously offered to guide us beyond 
the precincts of the temple, and our whole 
party were again in ibotion forthwith ; but 
Athanasia remained behind with the three 
young damsels, and I, who walked last, ^w 
her, ere the portal received me, preparing 
again to handle the lyre, with fingers vi- 
sibly trembling, and a pale countenance, 
not, as I thought, unstained with some yet 
more distinct traces of keen emotion. The 
sight of her agitation fixed my footstep for 
a moment, and it was then, that on her 
casting a sudden glance round to the place 
where I stood, I perceived truly that I had 
not been mistaken, and that the tears were 
indeed gathered within her eye-lids. It was 
no more, however, than one glance, for im- 
mediately she stooped again when she saw 
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who it was that Imgered^ and, dashuig her 
fingers along the chords of the mstrument, 
appeared to be making an effort at least to 
bury her thoughts in its harmony. I stood 
for a moment, and then ashamed of myself, 
and troubled with her troubles and with 
my own, I fpllowed the rest into the great 
library which Augustus placed there be- 
neath the protection of the Palatine Apol* 
lo. The priestess parted £rom us at its en-> 
trance, after pointing out a low and mas- 
sive door of bronze on the right hand, with- 
in which, as she told me, the remains of the 
Sybilline prophecies are preserved, unseen 
by profane eyes, watched over perpetually 
by the guardians of the place. 
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CHAPTER HI. 

BtJT so much was I occupied with think- 
ing on the particulars of Athanasia's beha- 
viour, some of which I have just described 
to you, that, in truth, neither the closed re- 
ceptacle of those precious relics of the Sy- 
billine prophecies, nor even the opening 
view of the great Palatine library itself, 
were able at first to take hold on my atten- 
tion. I had walked by the side of my young 
friend, and behind the Stoic, (who I think 
was expressing, in his pompous fashion, 
much admiration of the singing of Rubd- 
lia,) along one or two of the great halls in 
which the library is contained, before the 
novelty of the objects surrounding me made 
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any impression even on my eyes j and evfen 
after thes^ were in some measure engaged, 
my mind still eontinitted to dwell with soi?- 
rowfttl ini«i^st on the troubled aspect of 
the maid^i md tfA tim sweet low notes of 
l^r uneompkrted song. At lengtfe, how- 
ever, the i3«tafarievity of youth, and the 
fervouf of curiosity, attained the victoty, 
for the moment, over my hidden sources of 
medita^n, and I began to be present, not 
in body merely, in a place where there waa 
80 much that might well occupy and inte- 
rest the mind. The far-receding rows of 
yellow marble colttmns conducted ifly eyes 
into the intertninabte recesses of that wide 
^nge of stately diambers, in which the 
reO(»*ds of the thought and spirit of afi 
pist agea aife piled up together ; and ga« 
2ittg on the loa^dl shelves which every- 
wliere ascsended into the galleries ahove, 
I could ii6t fettt be aflfected with m^ 
new enSotioiW^ wonder, and aAninatidn, 
^ reverence. The niarble busts of poets 
a&d ]|^libsophers, wtiich are ranged m front 
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of the different oompartmentSy seaned to 
preside, in the calm superiority of long 
departed greatness, over the undying nie* 
morials of intellect and imagination bdiind 
them ; and I perused the gloriouis names 
upon their pedestals, with many thoughts 
both concerning the majesty and the fee- 
bleness of man. Here it was the high fil- 
letted front of Homer, that detained, for 
the first time, the contemplation of one in 
whose ears, even £rom earliest infancy, the 
melodious sublimity of the Mqeonian verse 
had seized and possessed a resting-place 
of lofty delight. The large eyes of the di- 
vine old man seemed, even in sculpture, to 
be distinctly and visibly blind, while the 
dreaming serenity of the pale lips below, 
and the inexpressible sanctity of the tpwer- 
. ing forehead, revealed how the intense 
perception at once of the lovely and the 
great could compensate a thousand jfold to 
the chosen prince of imagination, for all the 
shut out visions of earthly beauty. There 
again appeared the large mild visage <^ 
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Pkto, with all the depth of meditative ge-- 
Bius shimbering in its noble lineaments, 
^-^wbile, dose besidcTthe stem piercing 
j^ftnce of the imperiotis Stagyrite appear- 
edi even in stone, to challenge rightful 
sway and domination. The beautiful face 
of Pindar, instinct with the intoxication 
of rapture-i— the modest majesty of So-^ 
{diocl9s->^the sarcastic yet noble pride of 
Aristophanes — ^and I know not how many 
likenesses of how ^lany illustrious com- 
peers, in every walk of intellectual exer- 
tion, succeeded each other as we passed 
along — each in his own. sphere, reigning by 
himself; yet all connected together by a 
certain common air of visible greatness, 
like so many successive princes, or glorious 
contemporary heroes of the same mighty 
empire. 

From the main range of apartments, in 
which these objects were placed, there di- 
verged on either hand many lesser cham- 
bersy in which we saw studious persons en- 

VOL. ir. D 



74 

gaged in perusing the works of the learn* 
ed, each seated by himself, and having his 
eyes fixed attentively on the venerable 
parchment extended before him. Of these^ 
some took no notice of us as we passed, nor 
even deigned to intimate, by the smallest 
movement, their perception that any one 
had entered upon the place of their retire- 
ment ; but others there were with whom 
Xerophrastes exchanged, as he walked, 
lofty salutation,* and one or two that even 
entered for a moment into conversation 
with him, both touching the cause of his 
visit, and the nature of their own occupa- 
tions« With one of these, indeed, (he was 
an ancient Greek of singularly bitter as- 
pect, and with a voice very harsh and un- 
musical,) to such a length did the colloquy 
extend, that we began to think we should 
never be able to get our Stoic away fi'om 
him, till, as our fortune would have it, it 
became necessary for them ^to have a cer- 
tain book for the purpose of reference, in 
order to decide a certain point, and then 
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X^ropbrastes began to make inquiries con- 
cerning one Parmeno, wbo, as I gathered, 
must needs be one of those entrusted with 
the care of the library. 

*^ Ah ! do you speak of Parmeno ?" quoth 
the other^ " I am afraid, if we must wait 
for him, we shall not be able to get that 
invaluable work either this day or to-mor- 
row ; for his young pupil, the son of Fabri- 
cius, is dead, and I suppose he will now 
change his quarters, and be no longer seen 
so often about these haunts of the muses." 

" Alas r* interrupted Sextus, " and is it 
even so? I met Pabricius in the Forum 
a few days ago, and he told me his son was 
ill ; but little did I imagine my dear com- 
panion was so near his end. Is it indeed 
so ? and is young Pabricius dead ?" 

" Even so," rejoined the other. " Rapid, 
in this instance, of a surety, have been the 
shears of Atropos 1 It is but a few moments 
ago since Agaso, the painter, passed this 
way ; and he told me he h4d just been re- 
aving orders to take the young man's 
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likenesis, as well as he could, frdm the 
corpse." 

" If Agaso be so engaged,'* replied Xe- 
rophrastes, " I am afraid we need not ex- 
pect to find him to-day in his usual place. 
Perhaps we had better make inquiry for 
him at the dwelling of Fabricius." 

To this Sextus assented ; or ratiier, being 
lost in reflection concerning the death of 
his friend, he suffered himself to be con- 
ducted by the rest of us, who followed the 
guidance of the Stoic. Passing, therefore, 
through one or two more apartments, we 
issued forth, and drew near to the vestibule 
of Fabricius' house, who, as they told me, 
was a noble Roman, having the chief su- 
perintendance of the whole library, and an 
intimate friend of Licinius ; — one whose 
domestic calamity could not fail to spread 
much affliction through a wide circle both 
of patrician kindred and of personal friends. 

And when we came to the vestibule, we 
found already ^sembled th^e not a few of 
the young man's relations ; but Xeropbras- 
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tes immediafely said, " Behold Parmeno, 
he is the most afflicted of them all ; aiid 
what wonder that it should be so ?" 

♦* It is, indeed, Parmeno," replied Sex- 
tus*— " Alas ! the bier is already set forth ; 
without doubt, the last rites are to be per- 
fcmned this evening.*' 

This Parmeno was a most sorrowful, but 
respectable-looking figure, seated close by 
the bier of the youth, whose education, as it 
appeared,had been committed to his charge. 
His head wat^involyed in his cloak, so that 
only his eyes and nose could be seen, l>ut 
theseof themselves expressed a decorous and 
philosc^hical melancholy ; and the folds of 
the doak fell down over the rest of his 
%ure, in great order and dignity. On the 
pav^nent beside him was seen lying, half- 
unfolded, a book inscribed with the name 
of Heraclitus, which the philosopher ap- 
peared to have been reading. Now, when 
X€roph]^istesapproadbed,this moumeronly 
stretched forth hi$ hand towards him, and 
shook his head, but he did not say any 
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thing, nor once look towards us ; and in- 
deed to have done so, would have inevi- 
tably disturbed the august attitude in which 
he had placed himself. Xerophrastes^^onhis 
part, received the proffered hand, and sha^ 
king his head in response, said, ** Yes, my 
Ionian friend, I may still bid thee hail and 
live ; but I must say farewell to the plant 
thou wast rearing. I must say farewell to 
the youthful*promise of Fabrieius.'* 

On hearing these wwds, the other philo*- 
sopher drew his mantle quite over his face, 
and leant himself heavily against pne of the 
fluted columns of tl^ vestibule, for he seemf 
ed to be much shaken. In tlie itieantime 
Sextus approached the bier, and contem- 
plated his former companion as he lay there 
stretched out, and wreathed with melaib^ 
dioly garlands ; and his countenance ex^ 
pressed as he did so, a veiy afflicting mix- 
ture of sadness and astonishment. Neither, 
indeed, was it^possible even for me, that had 
never before seen the young man, to be- 
hold the miserable spectacle without simi- 
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lar emotions; for his age, as it seemed, could 
not have been much different from my own, 
and in all things the pale features of his 
fece were interesting, and their expression 
not less amiable than solemn. 

" Alas !" said Sextus, " the last time I 
saw him, how differently did he appear ! 
We rode out together with some others to 
Tibur, and spent all the day there ; and as 
we returned by the moonlight, how joyous 
and merry was his conversation. Methinksl 
yet hear him laughing and speaking. We 
parted at the foot of the Capitoline, and 
never did I see him again till now." 

" Oh fate of man !" quoth Xerophrastes ; 
*^ how uncertain is life, how certain death ! 
Without doubt, young Fabricius had as 
little thought of dying as any of your com- 
pany ; and yet, see now, he is arrayed for 
the last time, and the juvenile gown, whidi 
he should so soon have laid aside for the 
manly, is destined to be ipisumed along 
with him, amidst the blaze of the funeral 
pile." 
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" Alas ! indeed/' replied SeXtus, ^' I am 
sure there is not one of all his acquaint- 
ances that will not mourn over him." 

" A fine lad he was,'* cries one of the 
standers by, — ^^ a fine lad, and an excellent 
hOTseman. The Martian Field did not of- 
ten behold such a rider in these degenerate 
days of Rome, and the Roman youth.** 

But while the rest were still cont^xipla- 
ting the bier, Xerophrastes, turning to his 
brother philosopher, said, " Tell me now, 
my learned friend, do you still, after this 
mournful event, continue to reside with 
the elder Fabricius? Has that excellent 
man any more sons to be educated, or will 
he retain you only for the sake of the li- 
brary, with which assuredly he will find 
few so conversant as yourself?" 

To which Parmeno replied, "Your ques- 
tion, O Xerophrastes, is a natural one, and 
shews that clear judgment concerning the 
affidrs of mengflr which you have always 
been celebrated. No, my friend, the grey- 
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haifed 'Fabriciusk no Icmger requires my re^ 
sid^3ce here ; for he is about to retire into 
one of his villas on the C^mpanian shore> 
and to bury fcH* ever his afflicticm in the 
privacy of his woods. We are about to part, 
not mthout mutual tears ; and several Pa- 
tridans have already been applying to him 
for his influence with me, whom, although 
unworthy of so much research, they earnest- 
ly covet, and wish to engage as the in. 
structor of tbeiryoung men. I have been 
sitting h^e not unseen, beside this my for- 
mer charge and each is impatient to soli- 
cit me into his service." 

" Your reputation I well know is high," 
replied Xerophrastes, " and desearvedly so ; 
more particularly, for that fine talent you 
have for giving metaphysical interpreta- 
tions of mythology^ and for explaining the 
obscure alleg<mes of ancient poets. But 
for my own part, Parmeno, I find not sa 
mudi deh^t in abstract j406, or in the 
pasove ecmt^nplation of the uniyarse ; but 
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incline rather to study, as heretofore, that 
part of philosophy whidi relates to action, 
and the morality of duty." 

** Yes, worthy XerophraStes,** returned 
he, with a most languid seraiity ; •** and 
so far as I understand, you sort wdi in this 
with the stirring disposition of your friend 
Licinius.'*^ 

To which Xerophrastes made answer r — 
"My patron Licinius is fond of action, and 
I of the rules of action. He says, it is only 
in war, or in civil functions of a public na- 
ture, that a person can prove himself a nian» 
The rest, he says, is visionary, and comes 
to nothing, or is a slumber of tibe mind in 
sensuality, without thought." 

"Does he think, then," quoth Parmeno^ 
with a sarcastic smile,—" Does Licinius 
think, then, there is no sensuality in per- 
petual action, and declamation, and noise ? 
To me, such things appear almost as trivial 
as the lazy ^poyments of Epicureans, b^ 
sidfes being harsh and disagreeable^ and not 
unfrequently ridiculous. But observe, O 
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Xerophrastes ! that I speak these things as 
it wa'e abstractly, and not by any means in 
diisparagement of Licinius, your excellent 
patron and friend.'' 

To which the Stoic replied, in astonish- 
ment — " What is this you have, said ? Do 
you assert that action is sensual ?" 

Then Parmeno, lifting from the pavement 
the book which he had been reading, or ap- 
pearing to read, said, ^* It is even so, most 
erudite Xerophrastes. Indeed, I have always 
delighted in the most primitive and remote 
doctrines handed down from antiquity; 
and am<mg others, in the riddles of this 
obscure Ephesian. Following the scope of 
his philosophy, I am led to believe, that, so 
often as the mind impels^ or is impelled by 
other causes, it begins to lose sight of pure 
knowledge, and becomes in danger of think- 
ing that every thing is vain, light, and eva- 
nescent, except what is perceived by the 
senses. Heraclitus thinks, that Love and 
Hatred govern all things. Now, when the 
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prindple of Discord prevails, it std]^eoto all 
things to the dominion of action, and to the 
gross perceptions of sense. But when that 
of Love is prevalent, it emancipates the 
struggling chaos of things from the yearn- 
ing of compulsion, and from the darkness 
of sensual proximity ; for, between things 
thatstruggle immediately against eachother^ 
light has no room to enter in and shine; 
and therefore it is, that, when Love gains 
the ascendancy, a new arrangement is ]»tv 
duced— an arrangement, that, if I may so 
express it, is more serene, transparent, or- 
derly and divine, and wherein tMngs'^ist 
in safety from the danger of mutual destruc- 
tion.'* 

To which learned speech Xerophrastesf, 
after a preUminary congh, made answ» :— 
** My opinion coincides rather with that of 
Empedocles, the immortal Sicilian. He 
thinks that Discord is the (m\y separating 
and arranging principle which marks the 
boundaries between liiihgs, and enables 
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tb^D mutually to act and repel, in such a 
-way as to preserve opder.** 

** Nay, nay,** int^rupted Farmeno, his 
hands being by this quite disentangled from 
his cloak, and his countenance considerably 
lighted up,^ — " Nay, nay, to such doctrine 
I never i^iall assent. From Empedodes — 
even from Xerophrastes, I must diff» for 
ever on this head. The order of which you 
and the Sicilian speaki is the <^der of dark- 
ness only, and of blind- force, — a kind of 
order in which fia*ceness and cruelty always 
reign.** 

But Xax>|^ra8tes continued : — " And I 
must confess, that I fui1;her concur with 
Empedocles in thinking, thatLiOve is a prin* 
dple <rf which the predominance is mo^e fit 
to turn order into a chaosy than to produce 
the effects you have described.'* 

• ** Nay, speak not against Love,** quoth 
Parmeno — " Speak not against Love, nor 
believe that any respect is due to the die- 
tates of Empedocles, who taught the worst 
that can be taught by any man— that is to 
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say, the alternation of order and eonfuskm 
succeeding each other throughout all time. 
To seek for truth in conceptions like these, 
is no better than*to seek repose in the bo- 
som of JEtna.'* 

" In reference tp that point," resunied 
Xerophrastes, ** I agree with you in your 
disapprobation of Empedocles, But when 
you say, that Love is the source of know- 
ledge, you much astonish me ; for I have 
always thought rather that its tendency is 
to bring ccMifusion upon the mind.'- 

^^ Once more,"* said Parmeno— " once 
more, let me beseech you to say nothing 
against love. You are thinking of the love 
of particular objects. You speak of Cupid, 
and not of that heavenly Eros, who, so far 
from enchaining, or tyrannizing over the 
mind, rather enables it to escape into the 
tranquil freedom of far extended contem- 
plation. But what is contemplation with^ 
out the knowledge of permanent forms, on 
which the mind may find repose, and so 
keep itself from being perplexed by the 
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shifting aspects of the many-coloured uni- 
verse ? And therefore it is, oh Xerophrastes, 
that, sometimes laying aside Heraditus, I 
study the ancient verses of the poe^ Xeno- 
phases, who shews, by the nature of ab- 
stract forms, that a certain unity pervades 
all things. Xenophanes mused of old at 
Colophon, looking through the Uue ether 
g£ my native Ionia. — But why should I 
speak thus at length ? Alas ! what is the 
occasion of our being here ! — I perceive the 
approach of the poet, who was to compose 
an inscription for the urn of my dear Fa- 
bricius. Yonder also is the architect, who 
comes with a design for the tomb. Ob ! 
day of woe, that I should sit in judgment 
concerning the epitaph and tomb of my in>- 
genuous youth !" 

" It is, indeed, true," replies the solemn 
Xerophrastes, " that even I, in the reper* 
cusdons of our talk, had well nigh forgot- 
ten all this sorrowful occasion ; but, per* 
haps, there is something not after all en- 
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tirely inexcusable in our giving so mudi 
superiority to the afikirs of philosophical 
discussion. Now, however, it is evident 
that we must suspend our colloquy — ^And 
who, I beseech you, above all things, is he 
that now draws near to the place of this 
mournful assembly, holding a hcmse in his 
hand. MetMnks I have seen his face be- 
fore." 

** That you have indeed. Master," quoth 
he that had come up, — '* that you have ; 
and no longer ago than yesterday neither, 
if you will be pleased to give yoursdf the 
trouble of recollecting me. My name i$ . 
Aspar, I am well known in eveiy Feed- 
©ry* in Rome, and they that know me 
best will give every assurance ccmcerning 
my superiority to any thing in the sem* 
blance of a trick. If my excdlent friend 
the noWe Centuricm Sabinus were fa^:^^ 
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poor old Aspar wonid have no reason to 
complain of the want of a good word." 

** Good morrow to you, Aispar," said 
Sextus, for he could not help remembering 
the attention which the Numidian had ma- 
nifested at the Amphitheatre ; " but what 
is it that brings you hither just at this mo- 
ment? And for what purpose have you 
brought your horse along with you ? for 
people of your sort do not in gen^^ ride on 
horseback in the courts of the Palatine.** 
. ** Alas !** quoth Aspar, ** and is it you, 
who seem to have been one of the contem- 
poraries of that pewless youth-^ it you 
that ask such a question as this? I did 
not, in truth, imagine that there was any 
friend of young Fabricius, who did not 
know his affection for little Sora. There 
is not such another filly within tw^ity 
miles of the Capitol ; but I brought her 
hither merely out of regard for the family, 
some of whom I thought might be very 
anxious to possess a pretty creature of 
which the dear boy had been so fond. Aa 
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for myself, I should never bear to look on 
her again with pleasure, after knowing the 
sudden manner of his death. I wish to 
Heaven the filly were fairly lodged in one 
of the paddocks of the Lord Fabricius him- 
self." 

" Lead the animal round into the court," 
quoth Parmeno, " and I doubt not care 
will be taken of her. — Yonder comes one of 
the buffoons of the theatre ;— rhe, I doubt 
not, is here to disgrace, if he be permitted, 
this solemn scene, with ranting quotations 
firom the tragic poets. Alas ! alas ! I cannot 
bear all this : There also advance the of- 
fidatprs from the Temple of Libitina ; they 
have their cypress boughs ready in their 
hands. O, my learned friend, I cannot sus- 
tain these things ; let me be gone into the 
mansion." 

And when he had said so, the admirer of 
Heraclitus picked up his favourite scroll, and 
gathering together the folds of his mantle, 
moved slpwlyintothehouse,andXerophras- 
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tes followed him with sunikr gestures ; aiid 
Sextus and I also ware about to take our 
departure ; and he, haying procured firom 
one of the slaves of the house a myrtle gar- 
land, had ah-eady placed it upon the bier 
of the young Fabricius, as the last testimo- 
nial of his concern ; when there drew near 
two youn^ men, clad in long mantles of 
black, who also seemed to have been before 
Acquainted with my friend, for, on seeing 
him, they immediately went up and began 
to exchange with him many expressions of 
grief and lamentation. - But while they were 
q)eaking so together, Rubellia, who had 
been standing all this while a little apart, 
sent a boy to inform us that the painter we 
wa^ in search of had at last made his ap- 
pearance, and was anxious to proceed with 
his portrait *1 drew Sextus away, therefore, 
and soon joined the lady and the artist; but 
as we were moving off thus, one of the by- 
standing slaves, an old grey-headed man, 
came up and whispered to us, "These two 



92 

that you have been speaking with, are to 
me the most disagreeable part of all this 
preparation. You have heard thdr lam^i-^ 
tation, and seen their sweeping raiment of 
mourning ; but they are nephews of Fatei- 
dus, and I think the diief subject of their 
reflection is, the probability that one or 
other of them must be adopted l^ my be- 
reaved old master. Alas! alas! so goes all be* 
tweenLudnaandLibitina. There was never 
a birth ncyc a marriage that did not create 
some sorrow, nor a funeral procession that 
did not give rise to some joy. Your rheto* 
ricians talk, but what avails it all ? Slaves 
and masters are all alike subjected to the 
evils of the world, and of these death is both 
the last and the least.'' 

Little Agaso, the painter, was an amu* 
sing character, and even in his exterior 
there was so much of the amusing, that I 
wish I had for a moment fingers like his, 
that I might give you the pleasure of sur- 
veying his portrait Imagine, however, since 
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that is all you can do/a smart dapper little 
bandy Jagged man of Verona, dressed in a 
Grecian mantle, and endeavouring, in every 
particular, to look as much as possible like 
a Greek. Had X^ophrastes not gone off 
with his broths of Ionia, I have no doubt 
this man would have made his presence a 
sufficient excuse for speaking nothing*but 
Greek to us ; but, even as it was, his con- 
versation was interlarded with an abund- 
ant intermixture of the phraseology of that 
noble tongue. Nothing could be spoken 
of which Agaso did not think fit to illus- 
strate, either by the narration of something 
he himself had seen or heard during his re^ 
sidence at Athens, or, at least, by some quo- 
tation from some of the Grecian poets, of 
whom it seemed to me that Menander and 
Anacieon were his foremost favourites. To 
judge from the square, and somewhat pon- 
derous fbnm^ion of the man's features. Na- 
ture had not designed him for any of the 
most noercunal spedmens of her w<»:kman- 
ship ; but he contrived, notwithstanding. 
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by perpetual shrug^g and grimacing, and^ 
above all,by keeping his eyes and eye-brows 
continually in motion, to give himself an 
air of no inconsiderable life and vivacity. 

Hopping before us with much alacrity, 
this little artist soon conducted our steps 
through seven, eight, or ten galleries, open- 
ing 'off each other, until at length a certain 
curtain being withdrawn, which had cover- 
ed the space between two pilasters, we 
found ourselves in a spacious and brilliant 
apartment, which, from the superior cour- 
teousness wherewith he bowed us into it, 
there could be no difficulty in perceiving 
to be the customary sphere of his own 
exertions. It was not altogether deserted 
nor solitary, even when we entered ; but 
the removal of the intervening curtain 
soon attracted many more of the loungers 
of the baths, and ere poor Sextus was fair- 
ly fixed in the proper attitude before the 
table of the painter, the modest youth had 
the mortification to find himself surround- 
ed with a very crowd of knowing and cu- 



95 

rious phyi^ognomi^sk The presence of these, 
however, if it might have been gladly dis* 
pensed with by Sextus, appeared, most as- 
suredly, to be quite the reverse of unwel- 
come to the master of the room. On the 
contrary, there arose between the little man, 
as he was preparing his brushes, and those 
who had come to survey him at his work, 
such a learned gabble of mutual compli- 
ments, remarks, and disquisitions, that it 
seemed to me as if he would have been 
quite disappointed, had he not been fa- 
voured with their admiring attendsmce. 

The walls all around being covered with 
different specimens of Agaso's workman- 
ship, there was no want of subjects for every 
sort of conversation likely to interest his 
ears. 

** How noble," cries one, ** is that large 
portrait you have just been finishing of 
Rupilius ! — Heavens ! with what felicity 
you have caught the august air of that dig- 
nified man ! Methinks I see him just about 
to enter the Basilica, when he knows that 
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some great cau^ is awdting his decbion. 
What solannity in his aspect ! what gnoi- 
deur in the gown ! — ^How finely the pur- 
ple of the latidave is made to harmonize 
with the colouring of the cheeks and diin ! 
What beautiful handling about the fingi^^ 
with which he grasps his taUets !-*-As for 
the bead of the stylus^ it is the very eye of 
the picture." 

" Exquisite indeed," quoth another of 
these knowing characters ; " but who can 
look at it, or at any thing dse, in the same 
room, with this charming little jewel ?— 
Heavens ! what a brauty ! who can it be ? 
for I never saw her either at the CiKus or 
the Amphitheatre, or at any other place of 
resort. What an inimitaUe picture of mo- 
desty and loveliness is this girl !" 

The little painter heard this last piece of 
eulogy with an air of i^me little embarrass- 
ment, and at the same time looked very 
cunningly towards the person who had ut- 
tered it. But the Lady Rubellia tossed 
her head, as if indignantly, and whispered 
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to me, " Pretty she may be,i;hough I can't 
say that style of dressing her hair is at all 
adapted for such features ; but, as for mo- 
desty, I should like to see what part of 
her face it is in which that is so visible. I 
asked Agaso two or three days ago, who it 
was, and he told me it is a little Spanish 
girl, whom that august^looking person, 
with the grand laticlave, and the purple 
dieeks and chin, and the glittering stylus, 
tliought fit to bring with him from Spain, 
when he was relieved from the hard duties of 
the Pro-preetorship, — which, without doubt, 
her agreeable society had enabled him to go 
through with better than that of his own 
wife would have done. I dare say, he takes 
good care she sh^U not be seen either at 
Circus or Amphitheatre; and, indeed, I 
thmk it is sufficient impudence to shew her 
lyceness in this way, in the company of so 
many portraits of respectability. But there 
is no saying how far these enamoiu*ed old 
dotards wiU go. Impudent minx that it is, 
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I think if the wife of this same Rupilius 
were to hear of its being here, she woukL 
do well to come and scratch its eyes out. I 
have no patience for such audacity ••• 

** My dear lady,'* quoth the painter, who 
overheard somewhat of what she was say- 
ing-^'^ my dear Lady Rubdlia, for the sake 
of all that is sacred, don't say a word about 
this to any one again ; wait at least till the 
canvass for the Augurship be over, and then, 
if you will, you may say any thing about 
it you please. But just at present Rupi- 
lius would be very angry if any of these 
afiairs were made more public than is ne- 
cessary; for there are always enough of 
people to exaggerate and misrepresent.'* 

** Exaggerate, indeed !" replied the lady 
^^" there is much room for exaggeration, 
forsooth. For my part, I think Rupilius 
ought to be ashamed of himself; and at 
his time of life too." — Then sinking h» 
voice into a note almost inaudible, she add- 
ed, ^^ I think you said he was just the sam« 
age with my own uncle ?" 
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" Yes," says the^ painter, " I think he 
sittst be about the same standing; and I 
think he went to Spain just about the pe- 
riod of your own marriage." 

*♦ Filthy old fdlow," quoth she very 
quickly ; ^^ and this is what he has brought 
home with him ! I have a great mind to 
tell his wife.'' 

^ Hiiahy hush," said Agaso ; ** if you do 
so^ you will ruin me. Besides, this is the 
very day Rupilins spoke of bringing her to 
see his own portrait; and, indeed, I am 
sure that is the old Senator's hem, in the 
adjoinining gallery. They will be here in 
an instant. I rely on yDur prudence." 

And no sooner had Agaso said so, than, 
of a surety, the portly original of the lati^ 
daved portrait walked into the room, ha« 
ving his gown, and every part of his dress, 
aRang6d,in all things, after the same fashion 
represented in the pieture ; although, in the 
fiving counteiance, it was easy to discover 
not a few deep lines and spots whidi had 
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been cautiously omitted in the copy. By 
bis side moved a short pursy woman^ array- 
ed in the extremity of gaudy and costly at- 
tire, whose own naturally dark and swarthy 
complexion did not, in spite of all the arts 
of cosmeticism, harmonize very well with 
the bright golden ringlets of her Sicambrian 
peruque; while behind the pair came a 
thin damsel, whose scraggy lineaments ex- 
hibited a sort of faint shadow, or type, as 
it were, of the same visage^ the rudiments 
of which had been so abundantly filled up 
in that of the broad and rubicund old ma- 
gistrate, her father. 

** There now,** quoth RubelUa, percei- 
ving their approach ; ^' just see with what 
effrontery this ancient libertine struts into 
the room ; and his wife ianddau ghter, too, 
^re along with him. Oh, dog-eyed auda- 
city ! — and yet it is scarcely possible to ob- 
serve the groupe without laughing.'' 

But if she, or any of the rest of us, felt 
any inclination to smile on the very first 
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judge how much this inclination must 
have been increased by what passed after 
they had begun to make their observations 
on the work which they had come to exa- 
mine. For the ex-pro-prastor himself, af- 
ter saluting Agaso, stood still with an air 
of infinite dignity, in the midst of the 
apartment, while the fond daughter, rush- 
ing dose up to his picture, could with dif- 
ficulty aflSix any limits to her expressions of 
the satisfaction with which it inspired her. 
The little fat MetuUa also (for so his wife 
was named) devoured its features at first 
with eyes of rapture ; but she ere long began 
to see and to say, that, after all, imperfect 
justice had been rendered to the manly 
charms of her lord. 

'' Oh Jupiter- !*' quoth the young damsel, 
" if papa were not here himself, I should 
expect the wood to speak to us, so perfect- 
ly does this resemble him ! Look at the 
very ring upon his finger. It is the very 



ring he wears ! One can see the very ims^ 
tibat are engraved upon it ; one can see the 
three Graces that papa always seals with. I 
never saw such a picture-^when will it be 
brou^t home ?'* 

" Hush, hush, noWjPrimtila, my darHng/* 
quoth the mother. " It is certainly an asto- 
nishing likeness ; but I dont understttod 
what it is that makes painters, now-a-daya, 
paint people older than they are. I am 
isure your papa, girl, does not look near so 
old as in this picture It may be like him 
hereafter ; but he should have been tefHre- 
sented mudi younger just now* And be* 
.sides, it wants something of bis expressioD. 
Don't you think so now yoursdf, sir?" 
(turning to the painter), ♦* Don't it strike 
yourself thatyouhave given him toosombie 
a look ? Rupilius has surely been looking 
veiy gloonaily when he sat to you." 

On this the painter leaving Sextus, ad- 
vanced to the side of MetuUa, and after a 
pause of somic moments, spent in contOTi^ 
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platiag alternately lus own work and the 
original said, with a oourteoas simper, 
^ How much am I indebted to you, most 
Doblelady, for this visit, and these judici- 
otts remarks ! Without doubt, you must 
be the best judge. But as for me, I only 
wish you had aooompanied the senator 
when he i^as sitting to me, and then, with- 
out <]uestion, his countenance would have 
worn the look you desiderate ; and I per- 
haps might have more easily succeeded in 
catering it, being aided by your sugges* 
lions. But ladies dp not know how their 
lords look at times, when they themselves 
as€ not {M^esent I have painted the sena*^ 
tor ; but I have missed^I perceive it too 
plainly-^I have missed something of the 
man, I hope it may yet be amended.** 

** How modest he is I** ejaculated the 
flaMetied spouse-^" How modest he is, with 
all hia genius !~-A single sitting will sufi- 
flee, I am sure, to give it every thing it 
wants. We shall come," added she^ in a 



lower tone—** we Aall come scmie ^y 
wh^i you are quite alcme, and I will dt 
by you, and talk to RupiUus all the while, 
and that will keep senate^meetings and 
edicts, and all that stuff out of his head, 
and you shall paint him just when he ha$ 
his own smile on his face." 

** Delightful!" replied the artist ; " how 
happy shall I be in having such an oppm** 
tunity of improving both the picture and 
myself! We must positivdy prevail on the 
senator to give us this one sitting more ; 
for, consider only, had the picture been for 
the Senate, or for Caesar, or for the Province, 
or any public place, it might have beai 
well, perfiaps, to leave it almosst as it is ; 
but the case is very different in a domestic 
portrait. In regard to that, the usual do* 
mestic expression should, above all things, 
be sought for ; and the ideas of intdlig^at 
private friends should especially be consults 
ed by the artist " 

^* Never ask bis consent," quoth Metulla, 
smiling upon her lord ; ** leave the whole 
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matter to me. I have resolved^ and that is 
enough. The picture is for me, and I am 
detamined to have it done 'acceding to 
my own wishes. And besides, if he were 
to refuse me, I know how I should be cer- 
tain to overcome him ; for he has asked me 
to sit to you myself, and you know if I 
were to persist in sitting with my gloomy 
&cep as be has with his, be would be so 
mudi mortified, that we should soon bring 
him to his right reason." 

*' Your gloomy face, noble lady !** replied 
the artist, strutting back a pace or two. 
^^ I am afraid, if that is the charm by which 
alone he is to be softened, we must give up 
all our hopes. Which day of the Greek 
ealrads shall I say my Lady MetuUa is to 
sit with her gloomy face ?" 

*• Ha ! ha ! ha r quoth Metulla ; •* yoii 

'are such a wag. I protest I believe you 

will keep me laughing, in spite of myself, 

all the time I am sitting. And pray now, 

what dress do you think I should wear? 

£ 2 
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Prima says, lought certainly to be in gtetxi ; 
but I was thinkings that perhaps a ydlow 
byssine would suit me better. But I shall 
send over half a dozen robes, and then we 
candioose whichever seemS/ to be the best 
One thing only I am quite resolved upon^ 
and that is, that I shall have my gcddoi 
chmn, with the little miniature of the Pnv 
pra^r— 4he Senator, I mean-^e is no 
longer Fro-pnefx)r, you know)— at the end 
of it;' 

" Nothing could be better— nothing could 
be in finer taste,'' he made answer ; " and 
if my lady should think of green, or blue, 
or purple, or any darkcdour for the gowh, 
the rings of the golden chain, and the set* 
ting of the miniature, would come in so 
beautifully, they would havfe the ridiest et 
feet in the world. O ! by all means, let us 
have the chain and the miniature,** 

'* And do, my dear mother,'' interrupted 
Prima, ** and do have on the sapphire 
tiara when you sit to Agaso ; for, you know. 
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every body sayayou look Jbetter with it than 
aiif -other head^lresis.'^ 

^ We shall consult Agaso and your t>apa, 
my dear^ and whatever they think fittest 
shall be the thing.** 

" Or what would you think,** continued 
Prima, *' of having your own hair fiiin{>ly 
like this My here i^*— (It was that of the 
Spanish girl she meant.) — ^'^ Wh%t a pretty 
fiice! — Well, if I were to be painted, I 
should like to be dressed exactly like this.*' 

** A smart little girl, indeed,** quoth the 
mother. •* I think I should know that face. 
I am sure I have met wiUi that young lady 
Mmewbere-^though wliere or When I have 
Uiot the least idea. Is she a Roman lady, 
Agaso?** 

•• No, not a Roman lady,** answered the 
artist ; '* nor do I think my lady can ever 
Imve met with her. But perhaps my Lord 
Hupilius may, for she is a Spaniard.** 

Agaso, on saying so, turned with a smile 
of indeseribable cunning to the Senator ; 
but he, scarcely appearing to look at the 
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picture, answered, with great gravity, « I 
think I have seen the countenance before i 
and perhaps it was in my province. The 
face is certainly a pretty one ; \mt nothing 
so very extraordinary/* 

^* No, no,*' echoed Metulla; " nothing 
so very extraordinary. The girl might be 
a beauty in Spain ; but I am sure she would 
be nothing extraordinary in Rome-** 

" Well now,** said Prima, '' I am no 
judge ; but I do think her very handsome, 
and I am sure she must be noble, although 
a provincial, for she has not the least yuU 
garity in her look.** 

*' No, not exactly vulgarity— far fixMn 
it,**quothMetulla; *'but yet howone misses 
the air of the Capital. They may ^y what 
they like,** added she, drawing herself up ; 
*^ but there is no sudi thing as a really ur- 
bane air to be got out of Rome*** 

" Was my Lady Metulla ever in Greece ?*' 
said the painter, bowing low as he spoke. 

*' No, indeed,** quoth she, with a titter— 
** No, indeed. Greece may be Greece, but 
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dome's Rome. Eome's enough for me; 
I have no curiosity to see Grc^ece^ I assure 
you," 

" Good Heavens^ now P* interrupted the 
daughter — ^^^lymamma^am surprised to hear 
you say so. I should w like to be in Greece, 
There are so many pretty things to be seen 
in Greece~they make all the prettiest rings, 
and bracelet in (^reece, don't they ?'* 

The question was addressed to Agaso, 
who, bowing again, but looking a Utlie 
grav^ said, *' In Greece^ or by those who 
have been in Greece, certainly^ Thete is 
nothing to be done in any of the arts, with- 
out having seen Greece. But it was of the 
ladies of Greece that we were speaking/' 

** And what think you of the ladies of 
Greece ?'' qvioth MetuUa, returning to the 
charge. *^ I hope you will not say that 
they are superior to those of Kome. I have 
a notion they don't pay for what they have 
so well, however," 

*^ Let it be admitted," answered the smi- 
ling Agaso; '* how should poor Greece 
9 
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equal Imperlail Rome in smh pc^nts aa 
these? Btttlcannotgiveupmyoldfrietida 
the Greeks, notwithstanding— and TMre 
particularly, the Greek ladies. They are 
beautiful graceful creatures ; tha,t every ooe 
that has sera them must admit'' 

« Gracefiil indeed r quoth Metulla. •• I 
bdieve, if the truth were known, they aie 
no better than th^ should be/' 

" And yet I must own,** continued the 
artist, with anotlier bow to Metulla, ^^ that 
t^y do want som^e things which the Bo*^ 
man ladies bare. There is a certain digni^ 
ty, as it were.*--a certain noble tranquillity, 
diat 1 never saw.any where »lmt in Rome*** 

To which last speech Metulla vouchsafed 
no answer ; but I saw that it had produced 
the int<»nded ^ect ; for, while she was 
bluing it, a soft flutter of satisfaction ap« 
peered to pass over her chubby dieeks, and 
the unswipidousmatr(m became visibly lost 
in a maze of complacent meditaticma on its 
close.— The pause in that conversation al- 
lowed me to overhear something of what 
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yftm pasnng in foie^if |»rt of the rocm, 
wbare some other picture appe^^vd to be 
exdthig^ among another set of observer8»:a 
scarcely inferior measure of curiosity. On 
going lip to them^ I percdved that it was a 
Aetch^ in chalk only, of the head and sjiould- 
ers jof an old white-bearded man, whk^ was 
dcc u py i ng thesr attention ; and when I had 
gained an opportunity of more nesurly suf • 
ve3ring^ it, I recognized wi^out difficulty, 
and not, as you will beKeve, without inte- 
restv the features of the same Thraso, who 
had died oajt the preceding day at the Fla* 
vian Amphitheatre. The greater number 
of those who were looking qn it, seemed 
dMO to hare been present at his death; for 
I heard pdnted out by them with exact- 
nesa the parts m whidi the resemblance 
had been most successfuUy taken. The 
beauty erf* the old man's lineaments, and 
the serenity of his aspect they all admi- 
red ; and while they were loud in praising 
these, Agaso himself also joined them, say- 
ing^, " Oh, so you have found out my old 
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Christian. How did you get hold of faim ? 
for I meant it not to be seen till I bad lain 
on a little of the colour. But is it not a 
fine study? — ^is it not a noble head? I 
think I shall introduce it ki the picture I 
am painting for PHny. The subject is the 
sacrifice of Iphigenia — Don't you think it 
would do gloriously fi>r the head of one of 
tbe priests?'* 

" A priest !'* quoth one of the loungers ; 
** I was afraid you were going to make it 
serve for the head of the victim. It is only 
taking away the beard, and painting the 
hair black, and a few more trivial dianges 
such as that ; and Poets and Painters can 
do far more wonderful things than turning 
age into youth. Your ugly old infidel 
might really make a very fine Iphigenia.'' 

*' Ha! ha! Curio," replied the artist, 
*f you must always have your joke, Curio ; 
but seriously, do you Yiot admire the old 
head ? I went to the Amphitheatre rather 
late without expecting any thing particular ; 
but you know a painter nev» goes any 
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where without his tablets, and when I saw 
the man come in, it immediately struck me 
that he might be turned to some account. 
I made several little sketches of him, for it 
was a long tune ere it was over ; and this 
is from the one I took just after he had 
made his oration to Trajan. His hands and 
feet were singularly fine, I thought. Here,'"^ 
said he, turmng over the leaves of his ta^ 
Mets, — ^ here you have him in a variety of 
idiapes! here, this now is the knee; the 
musde? shewed powafiiUy when he knelt 
an one knee;— there again you have his. 
fingers as they were folded on his InreasW^ 
not much flesh, but the line very good— 
and the veins well expressed. I think one 
of the priests might stand in that attitude 
very prc^iedy, just at the moment when 
Agmnemnon is supposed to be about to 
utter the final word.*' 

'* Well,** replied another ; '* for my jmrt, 
I think the resignaticm of the CSndstiaa 
must have been rather a different sort aS 
thing fix>m that of Agamemnon's priests." 



'' I^riest ifideed !" intemipted Metii^ 
who by this time btd been aUe to be«r 
heradf away fixnn her ex-pro*pietor'a like- 
neK*-.^' Do you talk of making a (Hiast 
out of a Christian ? I wondtf you are mrt 
afindd of 8udi a Uasphemous thought. Foff 
m^ if I had a picture of an atfa^t in my 
house, I should expeet the roof to fidl m 
And yet here» wh«e you have templed osk 
eirery side of you, and ike whole CapitcfaK 
wsi&in Tiew, you speak oi turning this dUI 
infidel into one of Agamemncm's priests t 
Jupiter and Apollo preserve us ! to ma)ce 
a priest but of a Christian P 

*' Poh, poh !'* quoth the. critic, who hsd 
bera speaking b^ore ; ^^ these wicked aft* 
ists hare no thought about gnidi titings 
attiiese. Itfahikwemayoonstdwours^es 
as very lueky in not having h^urd him ]^»- 
posing to turn the old feUow into a Qodi 
I have heard of sudi things* But I believe 
I shcmld say nothing about that, for I oooe 
aste finr a God myself; raid although I; am 
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iK>l quite so bad as a C3mstiai^» I really 
think I was unwoithy c^ such nn Ivmoor.^ 

*• You are very modest, uideed, sir,'* w* 
|died the lady, with a oobnt^anoe of some 
little indignatkHi^ ; ^^ a&d if one may take 
tbe liberty to ask sueh a qu^on, pi»gr, 
what God tras it that had the honour to 
have you sit ikxt his likeness ?" 

" Why— Janus— I think it was Janus^*" 
aa8wa*ed Curio ; ^ yes, andnow I rememp> 
her me, Agaso here had the impudence to 
paint his own likeness for the other £Eiee of 
^ deity. I believe the representi^on 
waa pretty generally admired/' 

^ Yes, l^ two it least in tiie city/' re- 
plied the little fiit lady, voy tartly* 

^ You are fbrgdting the young ladies^'* 
Ktamed the placid Curia *' So many of 
them fell in love witb it, that Agaso and I 
were weary of it. There was no peace till 
the pcture of Janus waa^sbut up«-4id \ hat** 

<* I really don't apfyrove of this oonvtttsu 
ti6n,** quotii Metulla, '* and I hope few that 
are here improve of it imy nrnre than my- 



116 

9elf.-«Come, come, Prima, my love, it is 
high time to be going. This is no place 
for us, when such talk is permitted.** 

So saying, this pious female walked away, 
escorted by her husband and her daughter. 
She and Prima kissed their hands, as if to 
bid good bye to the picture of the old Se- 
nator, as they passed it, and the whole par* 
ty were soon at such a distance, that Curio 
and some of the company thought it safe to 
indulge in a laugh at their expence. But 
of all the laughers, there was not one that 
laughed more heartily than Rubellia her- 
self. 

"Cunning old rogue," quoth she, ** I was 
much inclined to have betrayed him <mce 
or twice ; but, in spite of myself, I can 
scarcely help taking part with him, now 
that I have seen this creature, whom he has 
the misery to call wife.<(— Who, in the name 
of Hermes— who i» she ? and how does a 
man q{ his rank happen to have burdened 
himself with such a bundle of disgrace ?"* 

" Grood Jove !** says Curio^ ** is it possi* 
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Ue that there ia any one ignorant of the 
history of Rupilius, and his celebrated mar- 
riage ? I thought the whole story had been 
as public as the Pantheon.'* 

^ I have heard his name," replied she, 
^ and that oftentimes ; but I never was 
told any thing in particular, either about 
him or his histor}\" 

** Whyj after all," was Curio's answer ; 
" there is nothing so vary particular^ I be- 
Ikv^ either to be told or to be heard. The 
fttber of this Rupilius was a considerable 
£ivourite about the court of Claudius ; and 
if Narcissus had lived, might have risen to 
the first honours of the state; but he fell 
gradually into neglect after the de&th of 
that great freedman, and I b^lieye was at 
last forbid to come to the Palatine by Nero ; 
though I know not whether, .as was the case 
with y^pasian, that punishment was inflict* 
ted on him for not suffeiently applauding 
the dnging Emperor's voice. However, 
the man was humbled in Ms spirit, and h&* 
ving squandered away the best part of his 
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patrimony, firing the days of bis dancing 
attendance oii Narcissus^ he was fain to 
make up his purse again, by sending his 
son down to the dodc-yards ; and the youn^^ 
Rupiliusmarried, in short, tMsMetuUa^ the 
eharming daughter and sole heiress of a 
certain ancient Ligurian, whose person waft 
well known in the markets, and his name 
familiar to all freqaenta*s of courts of jus* 
tice. In the course of the many steange 
revolutions that have taken place, it is no 
great wonder that the husband of MetuUa 
idiould have been sent as Fro-prstor into 
Spain ; neither, being sent thither, is it very 
wonderful that he should have 1^ Metol- 
la bdiind him» In short, I see nothing 
wcmderful about the matter^ Such tilings 
happen in Rome every day, and nobody 
stares at them. I was just thinking of ta* 
king a walk by the river-side some day 
soon, and seeing whether it may not be 
possible to pick up some other little Me-* 
tuUa for myself.^ 
But about this time the great bell rung 
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in the tower above the Baths, and Corio 
and tte greater part of the young loungers^ 
that were about Agaso, soon dispersed 
diemselves ; some to fence or wrestle— 
others to play in the tennis-court — others 
to ride in the Hippodrome, in preparation 
Sx the taking of the bath ; insomuch, that 
the painter, being lefl alone with Sextus, 
Ilubdlia, and myself, had at length lekure 
to proceed moretiiligently with his pwtrait 
of the youth. Much did the lady and the 
painter discourse, and many merry things 
were said by them both ; but all they said 
could not entirely remove the embarrass- 
ment fixed cm the countenance of Sextus ; 
nor of a truth, did he in any sort present 
himsdf with much advantage before the 
qres of the artist* Rubellia, nevertheless, 
sate over against him with looks of no se^ 
vere criticism ; and I think gazed on him 
at least as attentively as the painter. 
. J doubt not she would have remained to 
the end of the sitting, had not one of her 
household come tvith a message to her. 
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ivhicb, as it seemed, rendered necessary ha* 
departure* It struck me, tfaat the messen- 
ger answered very well to Dromo's descrip- 
tion of the fat Calabrian with whom he 
and Boto had been drinking ; but of this I 
said nothing to Sextus. 

It was very near the hour of supper be- 
fore we were dismissed, and we found Li- 
cinius already about to alter the ^ting 
chamber when we reached home. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The orator received us both with lesd 
cddn^ss than I could bav^ expected, after 
tlie conversation he had held with me in 
the JhOTtnng; but t suppose it was his 
knowl^ge that th^ iiitii^ening hourd had 
beetl spent in tlubellia's company, kt the 
Augustan Lilnrary,* which had, in some 
measure, softened his feelings of jealousy 
towak*ds his son ; and perhaps he had giveli 
me ci^dit for advice aiid ihterferehce, .to 
the melit of which I had, in facit, ho claim. 
HoW^it, it was easy to see that his mind 
was still far] flrom' being perfectly at rest, 
and that, in spite of the efibrt he made to 

* thb origtnaLLU)^^ jr had b^^ ctesttoyi^a in Uie con- 
flagration of Nerp ; and Uie establishment suffered again 
in the time of Domitian. But it had been diligently 
r^stoted, as ht as possible, by Kerva and Trajan. 

VOL, It F* 
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occupy himself and his company with in- 
di£fa*ent topics of conversation, he could 
never entirely disengage his own thoughts 
fix)m those domestic concerns, which had 
produced an Impreasiaii so serious on spi- 
rits naturally, as you have heard, above all 
others buoyant and eUistie. 

3ut h^ remained not long at tal^ ^^^ 
sppper was condudedi being mwxw^^hmM t» 
discourse in private with a cUent, who hwl 
that day arrived in ¥U>me ftoqa nmie i^ 
mote distariot of Italy ; ao tiiat Sextu^ fmd 
I were left at leisure to ^p6p4 the^^om^^ 
d^r of the evening as it m^at plem^ cnvti- 
selves ; for, as to Xerophrasj^ he had not 
as yet made his appearaiice, fi^d vie took jt 
for granted he b^ rf^ED|u^)e4 *^ th^ 4GnPW- 
ful mansion of Fa))ri^wi, for t)ie p]4rpo«e<)f 
CMisoUi^g, with phikwq[^iiort 4ifiPQup}^ )m 
berefiyed l^cdi^ of If^i^. We v^tiip^ 
therefore, into the apartament of my young 
friend, (W§ia*e, ifiisHiia bedu, ar muaieal 
instruments, or wooden-sw^OTds for fencings 
had ^een gifted with any pftwer pf am^^fv 
ment, we could have Jbad no reason to <^)n« 
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of teiliujQQi* But aMhough €fieh of dieie 
miffilbodte vmA veflOrted to in tuni, they Irere 

Toixt Sextos oould not read a page in any 
of his iwmaite'poetB^ ^tfaout coming upcm 
wme yine whieh made him throw down 
Ike aorpU to nmoai^ on th^tdianiis of his 
ftmprabia* When he toiok tip his lute^ his 
fingers seaned spontaneoviily to evoke only 
tiH! mmt melisi^i^y 1^ sounds ; and ere 
ioMig; thole ^remUing jfingcbrs were su» to 
9i«n^r ifom tile melody^ while tears weie 
ipattoied in ids eye^ or coursed each other, 
thw md h^tgtf down InB guileless cheeks. 
It w§8 only m tibe more violent exercise 
fif tbe ^(^t l^t he snceeedad in bani^ing 
ftymi Ms tbouglrts the trouUes of hn situa- 
tioD; but both of i:» haying cont^ided mi 
me 'wme breathlessi were soon cmnpelied to 
fit Acmnt and tben 1be mdiappy boy^s ex- 
hausted body jieaaaed to communieate a 
new in&ision of dMbshty to his harassed 
mkuL When I lodoed cm him sitting in 
th^jCQra<tvthetci>i»drop|»ngeve^ 
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vm his fidded hands,. and the purple ^w 
lof the isetting sun gleaming on the disoov 
dered ringlets of his glossy hsdr, I ooqld not 
help feeling lall my soul dissolved with pity 
fritbin me ; and if I did not entirely forjget 
my own situation in the contemplation <^ 
Ms, I am sure my sympfitfay was not ^ 
less sinc&e, because I had both lore ai»i 
perplexititfb of my own. 

We sat over against eadi other fiir\fae 
most part in silence, (fbr I soon fbuhdtliat 
I could not say any thing capable of efiee^- 
jfcually int^esting Mm,) until the slmdes of 
evening had quite darkened the chambca^ 
fmd, then we walked together, not less si- 
lently, in the ai^oining open gallery, untfl 
the moon had arisen from above the tafl 
poplars around the Pantheon and Baths of 
Agrippa, and diffused her radknce ova: aH 
the bteutiful gardens and^noble edifices that 
Jay beneath lis, down to the brink oi ^ 
river. Lassitude of spirit tben,if notexpec* 
tation of sleeps rendered Sextus desirous of 
retif iiig > 1 o Ms cqu^eh ; so, having exbqi^ 
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ed ttte youth to Wrestle willi bis grieC anid 
to call Hope to hk sid^ I at length l^faim 
to bimdblf. But as for me, I had as: yet 
no feeling of weariliess, a^, besides, I. re** 
memb^red the promise I had made to Drcv- 
mo in the morning; I therefore had my 
lamp lighted^ arid set myself to read m 
tn^ eltembeFj hoping thereby at leasts to 
sooth my mind, and so prep^e myself) 
better either fbr quiet slumber, or fcH* taking' 
a part m any thing that might tend to tl^ 
b^efit of my flriei^* ^ 

I was very much surprised, indeed, that 
the Oretan had not aa yet tome to me^ and 
ina4e inqwry ooneenring him of Ba6o ; but 
hearing from Itko that tiie man was droent 
ftom the house, and that no one knew what 
had become of him, I thought from thia 
there was 1^ more Hkelifaood c^his being 
e&gag^ m s^me sdbeme^ the result of 
wbiA I should by and by learn from his 
emn lips. I dismissed my Btiton^ theie- 
fin^, and, as I have said, prepared me to 
v^ead bf my wat^-ligliti, and whUe I waa 
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bered the scroll I had reoeived from Tfanu 
so, wfaidi forthwith I took from the placEi 
in which I bad loeked it up on the mom^ 
11^ of the preceding day. There felt (t&m 
out of it, 88 I ui^olded it, a letter sealed; 
but witfaoat any sopes'saiptlon. This I of 
course considered as meant only for tho 
eye of Athanasia; so I kissed the pardi- 
meht her fingers were destined to tou<^ 
and before I begaq^ to read, restored it to 
the receptacle from wbidi it had been ta- 
kai. 

Now some of you, my young friendsi 
iSaast now listen to ^me, have already beard 
me speak, on another occa^n, of the im^ 
pressioa Tdiicfa tiiat nights reac^ng vMie 
njpon roymindj and been told, frmn my 
own lips^ ^at bodk it was that was ooii« 
fadnedin the scrdl of Thraso; the reAt of 
you win judge for yourselves wit^ w^at 
astsonishment it was that I, who had at Hie 
best expected to unf(4d some obscure ixm^ 
the of Asiatic loce, $ome semirbatbarow 
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et]p(oi^«i<»i of mystieal riddles^ foutid myi^ 
engaged m 1$» parusal of a phin and p«tv 
spicuoiw notMtiv^ of faotd» wtittett evb> 
dettOy by a man of aceoBipUd»ne»t and 
leomitig, andin Greeks of whicb the luost 
ilc^ant penman of ik&^ times could b«re 
bad lie oeoisioti ta be aaliamed. In a wo^ 
it»Wil8 «be Oospel of f&e hcij physidfin St 
LiAe^ wMch bad beeii put into my hand» } 
aftd at t^is day I am stUl gratefbi that thk 
nwi the fifst of the Christian books which 
I had an opportaiiity of seeing ; fmt such 
hid been my edfiMttaon^ that I am afraid 
ofiiers, not less wortihy of the true fai^ 
might have repdled me by the peculiarities 
of tlieir oompositicmy as well as by the aei. 
quainlance with many things^ to me theii 
enlar^ unknown,, wluch they ti^e for 
granted in the style of t^ir commencemienti 
Here, however, there was enough only of. 
Bcrjratery, the more ^Sk^tufdly to stimulate 
my cnriosity^ wUle the eageeness with 
whiebl engaged myself m its gr^fioatikmj 
wasabunduitty repaid from the beginnings 



/ 
botii by the beauty of the simple niurratiYe 

it$df» aad the sublimity of the qonceptions 

embodied and evolved in its course. 

• C^isideting the book whi^ I was. re^- 

ingf as one merely of humao origin and in-. 

vodtion, I could not help regarding it wiJii 

iwh admiration, that it appeared tQ we 

iboY^ all things vronderful, I had i^ev^ 

seen it okentipned by a|iy of the wntms of 

the age, or heard it spo}c«n of by any o£ 

those, who, in my presence, since I came 

to Rome, had talked coneeming the faith 

and doctrines of the persecuted Christidns^ 

f^But this was not all-^at least, said I to 

mysdf, there is soipething here which den 

a^ves to be inquired into and exaimnedw 

Of things, such ^ these^ if told falssel^x it 

iriust needs have b^ai-rwy^ it mu*t Mall 

be easy to prove the falsehood. It is im- 

jpossible, that, in the day9 of Tiberius, my 

flu<^ events should have occurred in JPales^ 

tine, without beipg.morc or \ess submitted 

to the inspection pf Roman eyes^ This is 

no wild tale, handed down fix«n the diirk 



j^fi|88of abarbaFousrace. Hei^'lha^eaRo^ 
imncentoiioDy^desoribedbas^ being aixu)iig 
tiie witi^M;es of this mao^s miraoulous 
power, and as acknowledgitig Ms bdief in 
the dtvinity of his benerol^ide. Here^ at 
least* must have been one spectator xvikii- 
but pr^dic^ otiierwise than agiintt the 
potf^Ky of this Froph^ of Nazaredi. (X 
a Slurry/ the l^ends of Rome harself ooot* 
tain, many tales which demimd a mtach 
greater meimure of indulgence ; sinee; the 
wondKs Aey narrate^ appear to have been 
oftentimes attended with no bjeneficialcon9e.- 
quences* either to iiKdvidnalstn: to the$tt(te; 
whareas h^e the occasion appears abyays 
to baiise been^sudi as might justify the in- 
terS&pm^ ci supernatural nught^ The 
power <^ this person seems to have been 
exerted only for good ; and his preeepts 
full of such godlike loftiness, as neithw 
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r^ nor Jntto^ wxr any of tihose JGrsetk 
aages^ who bowied in reroeiria to.tl^ 
maiomoi Egjrpt andliMBa^ would hai» 
dsdaiiwd to afamre* 

Sbcfa^ I thinks wax S0B16 of die thoogbts 
tbst fdiowedeadiotbeeiii my mind, vibSht 
iwats reading: the fist part of this Sacred 
Volume. The doubts^ snaptcwm, and dia- 
trasts, with wfaakdi they weremsi^led^— vllie 
under current <^ reluctance witlr wfaidi I 
fiilt myself all along conteniuig,-<^w»rt 
such as you may more eadly imagine Hum 
I can c^soribe. 

As the narrattre went on, howemer^ y«i 
will have no difficulty in suppoaiog that 
my attention became more mid moKedbser 
ly rivetted, and that, occupied with the 
Mrmge evmts and sublime scenes k xx» 
folds — and agitated by turns wiAthe ]»ty^ 
the wondar, the terror, imd the admiroticm 
that matchless story must ever awakai, 
either in believing or hesitating minds,<~I 
had forgotten, for the time, every thing 



1M: 

hmfmmiiikm pifp^oS ihtirdkLmeroa^mla^ 
njr fingttWBs fised^ I hkl read so tiH tilt 
oil of my lamp wm well n^ exkiiiatect 
and my eyes already b<^aai to fiad strakied^ 
by remoti of tiie feebleness and onocctamty 
<}£ its Ught. Nevertheless, so thoroughly 
wasJLstiU oeeupied> that the door of my 
dxonber was opeqed without my pereei- 
1^1^ it . Ife was^ only tbe rustling of Dro- 
wms^B ofoak agai^et the edge of my dumv 
tlMEfe made, me awwe my jMivaoy was ias^ 
tori^ed ; and I turned round. to tbe Cretan: 
witii a start as sudden a» that of one roused 
bjy a rBd0l]imd£com.tiie8tix>i^ slnidbar of 
madnif^ 

. Tin ita»x^ tia^mnk was^greatfy flHuAed» 
«Qil he seamed, to be m««di out of breath ; ^ 
b|it» iii qfttte ctf these symptoms. cfoeeent 
fiitigu^ I socii^ peroeiTed that .he had not. 
ODflde Ailbtrwith any thought oc.piirpose. 
o# repoee. On the eonteary, his hands 
seemed to be faimecl m ti^texmig his gir** 
Aa^esrenb^orehe was able to.speak, and. 
the first words he uttexed^ w otoju i f ^Coine 
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aloiig-^come along, sir — this is no timefor 
study. We must be cjuick, ii^teed, if iwne 
mean to do any service to-night I ha»re 
acquaiiitance with some of the soldiers at 
the Capene Grate, and they will let us pi»s 
through, but they are relieved at ttie next 
watch, and then we shall hare no diance;" 
•* And why," sidd I, -hastily thrusting 
the scroll into my bosom-^^^ why, Droiiip, 
or for what purpose should we. desire. to 
pass tinx>ugh the Capene Gate at the daatt 
hour of night ?^ - i , 

*** Come along," said he*; ^ m hri^,.tlia;e 
is no time for expfamati<m. It i& .sinqtly. 
because it is the dead hour of night that- 
wemustpassthroughthegate; foriiwoidd 
4or nobody any good to pass thnm^ atiaiqr. 
other time. Heaven knows, and so dp my 
weary limbs, that I have been timmgfa it: 
more than once already^ncethe motm rose; 
but this is no occauen either ^.e^^dbma- 
tion or complaint. Come alongwn a wwdy 
*-«^for the sake of all that k hoiyy^-^-or^abaii- 
don S^xtus to his fiite." 
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. Tfaua adjptired^ I could, not oppose an^r 
obstade to the zeal of tiik active Cretan. 
So, wrapping myself ftcMn head to foot ip 
my mantiie, I glided down the stair-case 
bdimd bim^ and stole, with quidk but cau- 
tions steps, through the halL The chained 
porta: was lying asleep, on a bundle of skins 
acBCMa the Hireshold ;: but Dromo had' al-* 
xe^dj found means.to have tiia door opened, 
so he leaped lightly over the man, and I 
imitated his agility. The^ Cretan then locked 
the gate on the outside^ bjr means of a key 
whkh he carried in hi$ bosom, and in a 
twtnkliBg began to move onwards at a 
paee, not mudi inferior, I think, to that of 
a well trottiiig p<Hiey. The refreshing cur- 
rent of the stbrred air escicited me as much 
as the infe^im) of hia eageroess ; so I also 
mofved capidly^ and without asking any &r- 
tha question ; satisfied, in short, to fol- 
low, like a welUtrained soldier, the guid- . 
anee of the leader to whose command I had 
solmiitted mysdf* 
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Ner ooidd i easil^r baye fitniiid a better. 
Batinsteado£coiiductiS)gme^as lexpoefeei^ 
aiongsoniei^ die wide and stadfcdy^ wimBogf 
af <&e gceat stmete I IumI abesdf tiMTon^^ 
tins cunning vailet, (who iiempued^ iniees^ 
tamoTe as if he had a nalmral avaraicm^td 
eveiT: open plae^y threaded <^ieobsMr&laiif 
after another^, ke^pii^ always, w1i»b tlii 
moonlight had any aceesi^ te the d»k mie 
of the way ; kisoimidi, that a pension beMar 
skilled tiMn mj^^elf, miglit wdl haoFer faettoi 
soBiewliat^I^naled ; asd as ^ame, L knd 
not the kast ootteeption wh^ier I wasi^go* 
ing« Close, howe^tef^ c^ I a^^re to him $ 
and^ in tnU^ it was.m> wonder if I suSkh 
ed les$ than he did. fitxn the inee;. Ssm 
Dromo was both maoh (Adet^ axki tfaon^ 
btit a little ^^llovr, mmk hett^i^ ihrnvM, 
and be&ades^ aeooniymg to his <ywn aeeowtt 
of the matter, this was not the finst raodfae 
had Qliaoanta:^ that, ni^rt. Howdbdt,, we 
b^h continoed to go ota, w»Aoiit mueli'. 
slacking the pace at whii^ wie had^ 
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a&]RMiJuiQw^ia on tbesoudi sideof thedty^ 
QQt mimy bowHsliefta firmtt the Anicvb6&o» 
I emiidbsTC imtgiBed it posdl^ to trai^e^ 
m gKs&t a space. I oomprehended wdt 
wcnigh^ fiom certam gesteres exhibited at^ 
«ro8fi»^ and tiimiBg^ tl^U; the obscura 
padi 'Of tiie Ciretaii had been par^ sdaettd 
fei die- purpose of avoLdiBg any mieimewt 
mA the wi^xdbeiv^tiieiiii^t ; but I have 
DO doabt itii^rti^ss also had^on the whc^ 
leoMfttnended it At least, I am sure I 
KRist have taki^ double the tkne to per-^ 
bttm the jourtiey, had I athar fblbwed the 
liii6 crfthe Sacred Way, or gone by the riv«* 
ode, cm the west of the Aventinei 
' 9e£)ireeoimngdose up to the gate^ Dro- 
mo'toU me to watt &et hhn^a skigle mo-^ 
mcsn^ uid rtepped down into a low oeUar, 
in^hiefa a Ught wi^lmmhig; but he staid^ 
not long tiiere, and wfe^i he returned M 
me, 1 obaetved th«it his sty}e of walkhig 
wilSt a good deal more clumsy than usuid, 
which, indeed^ was not much to be wonder- 



^ at, cm^idering that he had now to carry*, 
not only himself, but two hiage skiiiaef win^, 
mtended5 as I at once suspected, for the 
purpose of ftoilitatihg our passage throu^ 
the gate of the city at that "vmy queatiosu 
able hour. I told him my suspicion in.^ 
whkpev; but he made no answer, exc^ 
by handing to me one of his burdens, whi^ 
I should have thought.it vesy un&iF to re^ 
fuse. So ladaa^ therefore, we opept on m 
well as we could to tte portal^baiieiith iJie 
shadow pf which two lusty and w^l sinew^ 
' ed Praetorians we?e padng to and fro vay 
maJQstically, their armour as they movfd 
ringing audibly upon them amidst the m- 
lence of the ni^^t 

. Qf that silence, however, my Cretan sein- 
ed to have mudi mor? reverence than ooulid 
1;^ expected from shields or cuirasses, Sl#w- 
Ijy did he make his approach to oneof tho«et 
oaoying ata^tues, and with gestures of jte^, 
spect did he place his jolly burden at hici 
Ceet. The Praetorian halted in silenQe» <m 
observing this method of saiut^tionu I9 



«i3^ioe did h? stoop and Uft it^ aiid with a9 
Httie noise as was possibly did be apt)ly hiai 
lips ta take cognisance of its contentis* TUhe 
i^^sult of tiiat cautious inig[uiiy was^ as it 
i^p^ared, not unsatisfactory ; yet the other 
ddn, which I, imitating in all things the 
gestttfes of Dromo, had placed at the foot 
of the companion Guards was subjected to 
a scrutiny equaUy exact, fa^ore the pos* 
i^^m was opened to us. Silently did the. 
w^l^nled key and bolt and hingi^$ tum^, 
and very silently stooping did we step 
Vj&neatiii the lintel of the Capene Qate, 
whieh as silently was again made £ist» a3 
foqn as w^ had fairly got through it. Im-> 
mediately on passing, however, we must 
jipeeds stop for a little moment to draw our 
Itreatb ; and it was then, that, hearing, disi 
tii»Btly through wood atid iron these two re^ 
^eetable warriors smacking their lips at the 
j^if^ of every draught, poor Dromo cpuld 
pot refri^ &om expressing his regret, tiiat^ 
jbayiSkg b^n so generous to them, he had 
Jei^ potting at.aU tf> himself. But I soon 
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tiltor0d him from tMs unjdieffite^ tratoot 
leAeetioii^ by giving him a few^ piece^^ of 
ccto^ and desinng him^ if he knew any plaoe 
ef equal convenience on that side thegiite^ 
to bring forthwith a rnksH cnpfvi for ouiw 
tfdves,: that we might entcsr with the better 
ipirit on whatever should yet remam beft»ig 
iu of 0W3P journey. A very j^entiM cup, 
you may believe, was very speecBly prd* 
duced, and fdmost as speedily exhausted; 
afterwhich we resumed our progress, thaug6^ 
ait a rate much more moderate. 
. Axii walkiiig ^us more leisure^, Ute^ 
Cretim did not now refuse to answer tite 
questions I had put to him brfore with so 
little success. Oo the eoo^ary, wfae^ier it 
was thai the wine I had given him opened 
fais^ hbart^ or tJiat he had some private ob^. 
j^eetions to moving ia silence between tii# 
lofty towers and other funereal monumentlii. 
that, after you have passed the stream ci 
theAnio, throw their gloomy shadows acrosi 
dlthat part of the Appoan Way — <ftr, at 
t& thk point, I am not, indeed, prepared te 



9p€tSc with my esrt^iyy^-jQie iMm tr« 
now appareirtlf qaite as madiixg^»6^t» 
be conmamicatite, as fait&j^rto he had Itefif 
ctiierwiie; 

^ A bQsy daf 5t mdMclr*" quoth h^ ^« ami 
a basiling one has^ this been wift i»e f «nMl 
y«tl thhik tiie worst is still to^eoma of it.t 

^ And where,** said I, ** have you be«f 
iffl[ day, my good I)rot»o ? iS^, indeed, botht 
Sextus and I were wondering what ootth| 
have beoome of yoir.** 

^ Become of meT he replied^; ** and I 
Mnire yon, I, <m mry side, hove beeit won-* 
dermg more than once what would hsard 
becom of ftm, had he not happened toi 
httm my asnstanoe in Ais affior, which^ 
between oundvias^ is cnaeof the most ddk^ 
cate I was ever any way engaged in« Wettf 
had I been workhig as hard &m Iftie La<i^ 
RubeUia, as I have been agaimt h€r-»«*and 
had I succeeded an thaft side of Hie afildr, 
m I yet have good bop& I AsiH on tihds~»I 
siQrnothing, but I dcoi't thrak ironi afl I^ 
can hear of the widow, I should have had 

9 
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flto complain of the want of some vcfry hapd- 
some reqompeiice. But that is not what I: 
am inking about. I am for Sextus, and' 
all I do is for the sake of Sextus— I should 
3Com to leiid my aid to a lady to a^i^t her 
in get^g a husband that does not like her. 
i.say^ I should scorn to do suih a thingas 
that, although I were to have one of Bju- 
bellia's owri diam^ad bracelets for my 
j^ns" 

** Dear Dromo,** I made answer, ** T 
have not the smallei^t doubt of your fide- 
lity, nor y^t of your disinterestedness ; bat 
I trust) if every thii^ goes well, you wfll 
find all your exertions shall not have been 
in vfdn, even as regarding your owni inte- 
rest. If things turn out as we could wish 
witit Sextus, do not entertain the small- 
est doubt be will take care to rewai^ you' 
to the utmost of your expectation.'* 
, " My expectation T quoUi te ; ** I pro- 
mise you that is no great affidr. Be so good 
as to look over the wall tiiere, for I, for my 
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part, have looked already, and teU me^ what 
you see.'* 

^^ I see/' said I, leaning over the pttrapet^ 
-~** I see nothing but a dog gnawing a 
bone l^' the dde of a bush here/' 

".Well,** replied Drpmo ; " and is not 
that robbing the bush ? Is not that a v^ 
widced robb^y ?" 

II Robbing the bush, Dromot what k 
your meaning ?" said I* 

*^ -Why, don't you perceive," was hi$ an- 
swer, " that if that poor slave's oarQase had 
been allowed to lie where his ma^r left it^ 
it would have fattened the bush ? and don't 
you thkik it a very brutal robbeiy of which 
the vultures and the dogs have been giul^ 
ty, in robbing the poor bush of what that 
kind and gmteful mastar intended for it? 
There is m> law in Rome, if sudi tMngs go 
unpunished/' 

So saying, he lifted a large stone from 
the way, and leaning over the wall beside 
m^ smote the ravenous animal fiercely 
up<m the loins, as it was stpopipg there, 



gnarlu^g mi gnawing. The dog mUm 
set up a piteous noise, and run awi^ y^ 
U^ ^aiong tbe long grass. Bat Iteomo 
Mu^ed whai he perceiv^ ^at bis aim 
had been sucoeBsful, wd piiiisued the erea* 
tore with an aDgty hi^ ; saying, ** Take 
tl»t^ you base cor, and I wish oiily it had 
been given to him whose cn^ conduct d^ 
lowed you to taste sudi a banquet ;*' Aea 
turmng to me with a more quiet voice, he 
procieeded^^'' They say^ ni the old time 
^ £^iiiHne Haelf u^ to be full of audi 
faondble $^ts as tib«^ ; but it was gmn 
to some great man by one of the Gsbsms,^ 
and tkow ^diere is not sueh a pretty plaee, 
no« not eboitt all the dty. But when the 
dfigs and the vultures were dfivei &m 
#» ElKjuiyme^ they Game to this qutyrter^ 
where the wretches they faed cm. havc^ at 
least, the consolation of being devoured ifi 



t < U » II »i ■ * " ^ 



. * 4^|u«U» jgave the £$quilio0 to M^ec^nias, tba^ik 
popr mig}it cease to make use of it in their funeral ritei* 
He then covered it with those famous Gardens to wtiidi 
KofBoe fp^eatljr allttdet. 
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ijoB neigbbourhood 4if mmy a iK>Ue iun^** 
]^ pUe-^But I tell yoo/ added he, in a 
lower Dote — " I tdl you. Master Valerius, 
X £mcy some other sorts of animals were 
9^ged tp leave the Esquilin^ ahout tha<; 
time, of whom I am mare afr^dd thw I 
491 ^tber of heasts or of t^ds-^^B^old, 
^, we z»ust turn off h^x/e ; a little to the 
left is Ui? pls^ we m\ist gp to/^ 

"I follow you," said J, " f ood J^mQ^ 
like a.most exemplary spaiuel^^ou leave 
jBfke imY& an imc^ bd)ii^d you." 

" Ccme," said he agw), ^* let us mov^ 
4>eerily alcMig. Bfew, look ye, is tj^ qo- 
jfi^tfry of a truly pol^ jRooian, for I saw 
^ -embers of a recent fire ov^ agaii^st ita 
^itl^nce a few hours agp> ^id they told m^ 
lie had b^n burBing one of Us poor peoi- 
pie, 1^ I saw the little urn in whicln 
^ iishef w^re to be plao^d. W^Jl, if you 
giseat men knew the truth of the matter, 
a mas^r never seem9 so respectat^e*— I 
m^an to say his sarcophagus never does 
<.ni9S wheQ tbe walls aio\}Qd him ^gc^iSJkd 
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with comfertabl^ little niches, and every 
little niche contains the ashes of one or 
niore oi the faithful servants of the family. 
A nobleman'is urn never looks like itoolf 
when it stands gaping in the midst of an 
empty mausoleum." 

I could scarcely help smiling at the par- 
ticular Sseai with which Droitio appeared to 
have studied this subject in all itis bearings 
but neither, I must freely confess it, could 
I avoid sympathizing, in some measure, 
with most of the feelings he expressed. I 
rated him, however, very roundly, for €iw 
tertaining any suspicions of the kindliness 
of young Sextus, and compelled him to ac- 
knowledge besides^ that no person in Rome 
took better care of his slaves, living and 
dead, than laicinius. But all this avails 
me nothing, for Dromo had many sthmge 
whims in his head ; and I found it was 
(juite in vain to introduce dhy siil^t in 
that region of tombs, other than th^ of 
the unworthy treatment to which defunct 
bondsmen are too often exposed by their' 
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.masters. I extracted from him, however, 
afiictof which I had no previous concep- 
Mon; namely, that the corpses, not of slaves 
<>nly, but of poor fi^eemen, are frequently 
1^ in diat proud and heartless region, to 
whiten the polluted ground with as many 
of their bones, as the fierce dogs that prowl 
tbout the skirts of the imperial city, and 
foul birds, lured from the mountains by the 
scent of coiTuptiori, may chuse to spare. 

At length, bowevw, Dromo became quite 
silent, and walked — not before but beside 
me — through a bleaker part of the field. As 
we advanced, he stood still every now and 
then for a moment, as if to listen ; but what- 
ever he might have heard, or expected to 
hear, I perceived nothing, except here and 
there the howl of a dog, or the lazy hoot- 
ing of tlte night-owl, from the top of some 
of the old cypresses that rose between us 
and the moon. The scene, however, to 
confess the truth, was sufliciently dreary 
without any more accompaniments than 
these. For though the moon was high in 

voLtir. a 
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heaven, there; was much windln the aar; 
and a thousand grey clouds, that seemed 
to b^ travelling at full speed between tbe 
Alps and the Appenine, followed each oth«r 
over the face of the bright planet, and dim- 
med ever and anon the lustre of its beauty. 
And the wind whistled when the mocm 
was obscured, and sighed very piteously; 
and then when the cloud passed away, and 
the clear moon shone out again, tha-c i^as 
«uch a screeching ammg the owls, that I 
could not help thinking the moon was gtad 
to hiury away into the bosom of tiie grey 
drifting clouds-^-so abominable was the sa- 
lutation of th6se obscene fowls of night 

At last Dromo seemed to c^tch the 
isound he bad been expecting, for he start- 
ed suddenly ; and then laying his fifigw 
on his lip, moved forwards' with l<mg Cau- 
tious steps to the parapet along which Tre 
were walking. 
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CHAPTER V. 

I CBEPT down to the low wall at his bid- 
ding; and, looking over it, perceived that 
flie ground sunk very deeply on the other 
aide; hut juAt at that moment the moon 
passed behind a thidF veil of cloudy so. 
that I could not distinctly see any thing 
below. It seemed, however, as if the eyes 
oi the Cretan were better than min^ for as 
he.kndt by my side, he seized my wrist 
with an eager and tremulous gripe, and 
continued to gaze downwards into the hol- 
low, with an earnestness the cause of which 
I c(Mild by no means understand. 

At length the doud rolled away, and 
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the moonbeams falling brightly on the sur- 
face beneath, discovered to my view what 
it was that had so eflfectuaHy rivetted the 
eyes of the slave. 

The ground there was more desolate of 
aspect than any part of that which we bad 
traversed*— stoney and hard, with here and 
there tufts of withered fern, and a few 
straggling bushes of thorn, growing out 
jof the ungenial soil. And immediately 
below the wall over whidi we were lean- 
ing two hcimaii ^ures were viable ;— 
wild, uncouth figures, even more deSDlate 
than the place in which they appeared. 
The one of them was sitting on the groUnd, 
wrapped in a dark cloak, which entirdy 
concealed the countenance, and even the 
sex of the wearer. The other was a half 
naked boy, holding in a string a kittle new 
shorn lamb, which with one of his hands 
he continually stroked and caressed ; but 
his eyes seemed to be fixed stedfastly upoil 
the sitting figure, as if waiting for S(kne 
signal or command. 
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Nor was it long before that sitting fi- 
gure arose, and throwing away the cloak, 
displayed the grey tangled tresses of an old 
woman, and two strong boney arms, one 
of which was stretched forth with an im- 
patient gesture towards the stripling, while 
the othec was pointed upwards to the visi- 
ble moon. 

/* Strike," said she,, "silly boy — now 
strike, and strike deeply, and beware lest 
any of the blood tinge yoi» feet or your 
hands!" 

Low and dismal was the note in which 
tiiese words were uttered ; but I heard 
therh as distinctly as if they had been thun- 
dered, and I recognized at once the voice 
of the san^ old woman that had attracted 
my notice in the morning, at the foot of 
the Palatine. 

-TI» boy, beari^ the words of Pona, 
drew forth instantly a knife from his bo* 
som^ whose glittering blade was forthwith 
buried at one blow in the throat of the 
yearling, and it was then first that I per- 
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ceived a small ditch dug between the boy 
and the woman^ into which, the lamb's 
throat being held over it, the blood of the 
innocent creature was made to drop from 
the fatal wound it had received. So surely 
}iad the blow been given, that not one faint 
bleat escaped from the slaughtered animal5 
and so deeply, that the blood flowed in a 
strong stream, dashing audibly upon the 
bottom of the receiving trench. And while 
it was yet dropping so, the old woman 
muttering to herself a sort of chdunt, of 
which I could understand nothing, shower- 
ed from her girdle or lap, into thetrendi, 1 
know not what of bones, or short sticks, 
mingled with leaves and roots, whidi aftar-* 
wards she seemed to be stirring about in 
the blood, with one of the tall strong stems * 
of the fern that grew there ; and then fling* 
ing the bloody fern-stem itself into the 
ditch, she raised her chaunt higher, and I 
heard words such as these, wild and broken, 
like the note in which they were sung—* 
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" Bleeds not here in place forlorn. 
The spotless yearling newly shorn ? 
Lies not here within the trench^ 
* Moisten'd n^idh the y^urltog's gore^ 
Brittle bone 
Of hoary crone^ 

Widi the strong bone of lusty wench, 
CriunbiiBg, .erumbling ever more ? 
Queen of Heaven, from out thy cloud» 
Look while the owl is hooting loud. 
That wandenng ghost and shivering sprite> 
May fear to m^ck n^r charm to-night. 

*< Now the bird that sings for thee, 
Sings fVom the topmost cypress tree ; 
Drearily now the screech-owl hoots, 
Well she knows that we have torn 
The blessed hemlock by the roots^ 
Mark Jber cry; 
Tho iwck leaves he 
In die blood of the new-shorn,— 
' * Bone, and root, and yearling's bloody 
Curdk round the woupded sod :— * 
Look, Hecate, while the night-bird screams, 
Wake for us the world of dreams." 

And whether it were from the hideous 
croaking of the voice in which these strange 
wwds were sung, or from the squalidness 
of the scene and the persons befofe me, or 
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from some infection of the terror with which 
Dromo was sensibly inspired by what he 
saw and heard, this indeed I know not ; — 
but it is certain that I did not hear out 
this hagard creature's chaunt without some 
feelings, I shall not say of fear, yet, without 
question, of a very unpleasing nature. The 
wildness of the gestures of the old woman 
was such, that I could not doubt she-had 
hersdf some faith in the efficacy of the foul 
and cruel charms to which she had resort- 
ed ; nor could I see her stirring that trench 
of innocent bloody without remembering, 
with an instinctiye horror,, the still more 
ruthless charms, whose practice the poets of 
Italy have ascribed to such hoary enchant- 
resses. The dreariness of the midnight 
wind, too, as it whistled along the bare and 
sterile soil around us, and the perpetual 
variations in the light, by reason of the 
careering of those innumerable clouds, and 
the remembrance of the funereal purpo- 
ses, for which, as it seemed, all this region 
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was set apart — ^The whole of this together 
produced, T know not how, a certain pres- 
sure upon my spirits, and I confess to you, 
I felt, as I was kneeling there by the side 
of the Cretan, as if I owed him no gr^ 
tjianks for having brought me that night 
beycmd the Capene Gate. Here, however, 
I was, and there was no escaping without 
seeing the thing out. I therefore nerved 
myself as well as I could, and, returning 
the pressure of Dromo's hand, continued to 
keep my eye fixed upon the mysterious 
group below me. 

It seemed as if the goddess, to whom 
the witch's song had been addressed, did 
not listen to it with any very favourable 
ear; for the outward sign at least, for 
which it had petitioned, was so far from 
being granted, that, in the conclusion of the 
chaunt, the clouds gathered themselves over 
the face of the planet more thickly than 
ever, while, instead of any atoning gifts 
of Tev^tion, the wind bowled only more 
G 2 
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loudly thm be£^e anl^ig the tombs and the 
grass, and the haJfrScared^wl sent upa fee- 
bler and raore uncertain hooting from her 
p melancholy roost. In spite of all this, not- 
withstanding, the old woman continued, so 
fer as we could see, in the same attitude of 
expectation with which she had conduded 
her song, and the poor stripling, her attend- 
ant, still held the well nigh drained throat 
of his murdered lamb above the abominable 
tretich. By degrees, however, the; patience 
of both seemed to be exhausted ; fwr there 
arose between them an angry altercati<»>, 
which shewed that each was wilHng-to throw 
upon the other the failure of the common 
incantation. 

*' Infernal brat of Hades !" quoth the 
witch, " look ye, if you, have not stained 
your filthy hands, and if the thirrfiy d^dows 
be not incensed, because you have depriTOd 
them of some of the sweet blood which 
they love !" 

'* Cume not me, mother," relied Ahe 
boy — •* but curse yourself, if you will ; fcwr 
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at)y body might have known that the beau^ 
tiful moon would rather never shine any 
more, Hksta shine upon such a wicked wo- 
nan as you. Did you think, in truth, that 
the blood of a stolen lamb would e\'er pro- 
ptiate Hecate ? I am but a boy, and yet I 
told you better." 

•♦Imp of Alecto P quoth she — " execra- 
bte spaWn of all the furfes ! Hold thy peace, 
foul thing, or I will try whether no other 
blood may make the ch^yrm work better T' 

** !lteware, beware f quoth the boy, leap. 
iEDg backwards—" beware what you do ! 
Remember, I am no longer so weak that I 
must bear all 3^ur blows." 

And, as he said so, there was just a gleam 
M ii^bt enough to shew me, that he bran- 
dished above his head the bloody krlife with 
wiiidi he had slaughtered the victim ^t the 
witch's bidding. 

' ^ A course nowup^n thee 1*^ -continued 
tile witdb, irtamping her foot furiously, with- 
out, however, over^^stepping the tmnch that 
M^mrdted^em-*-'' A €em1 curse upon thee ! 
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and a foul curse, since I «n bid to say so, 
upon tbe womb that biate thee!.— And 1 
would curse the loins that begat Cbee aim ; 
but that ware meedlesi^ £>r the JB^ais d^ep^ 
and the strong faosnids of sFatiier Oteah wi^ 
keep what they have fanged.** 
^ " Ha, ha ! mad mother,'' quoth the bpy, 
(and I know not yvhelhec I ever beard any 
sound so hideoa3ra8.ihai lau^of his,) ^ Sa^ 
you so, mad m^Wiq^/mAe^ and^ lAsa- 
wiH the strong b^undaof okl nlotherearttit^^ 
4Jid at that; iiM(ii)#nt(tiie m^xukalime o^^^ 
again once- mpi^,#am'aimttg i the >hi]ai^ 
clouds, and I saw that two)4f. :tiiQB^yksm 
dogs, such as; I bid otoei^vediWor&iuithail' 
regioDy had cooler :dqaextfi|Vfto.fthe'ilA)maii# 
a|id wereifth^eady be^gintoicig/fo faqpitli^Uood 
from 0^ t of U^ tTetfch jbdSa«fi'h6^.^i6suAili 
then it ^^9Pi9d>K$ ijff iS tb&iirtti$hiid» had 
before maniiest;edi: metb bitt <aa'jnto^flgf 
for instead i>fdQingcfftt}!4biiig>td aeatoliMH' 
frQtn tb^l^E^^ 4b^ fiiteidd^ 
and wn^^png ih» kmg jtsbaiBvcmoe mote 
around her» begnOt Ao ourie,. in her inadiiesfl, 
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the vei^ power .to wbidi her prayers had 
been addressed; V^ tbe lotv steady tone 
ill wMchflhe Hour pottrtd'ferth^hi^ implre- 
eatiotia, appeaiM^tci Aieia^Jtoultond times 
mwe ftmSul 4hi»i ibe pl^erviott^' Ibudness of 
her angry scre^inki^jii ^ » >i ^ > 

** Ayi?. sfckl ; dife,v/*i look forth now from 
tbydoud^^look fi)iith notVi beautiful tnbon, 
atwJ 4i«teii5?jifi(tlijair Aast thearitig ' as well as 
ligh9k» (toJthe fofifaibonj^uea that are lapping 
tbeUeedioftlgrisJ^tificieit 'gb be it with all 
tbe^blixidl^haft>i8 ei^l^iiitelicefoHll shed fbr 
tlittiiiSoifkre;^filDwi*biifii^a« ^eifput trust 
iii^tib^ey^yte.iaceiMr^ HeiMte; for though 
thedirideitilB^Hi'in'^^^ Ibkb heave^^^ yet 
hdfckotliyribhriEfa^cepiand t}f«U holdts no 
dmmii^Mspd ^jggittee; Jieautffiil, aedur- 
sao^iJsxjemfMedMdbii^^'^^m ttpoifi thy 
fybsisviiUgrfiK^iii Ma^r the^^steiaEm of the 
ho^Udidritheyiai^ dikykitig^; arise iip and 
bkfeAeeioat fqp«ileiClift)m''tiie £^ of the 
sl^^4uiSiii^d&iy»&n>lterJ|tles^, f^ harlot 
Mwin(iaid^ei»ifidte^lM iKi>^«f£i^s, with 
Urn gboit of iMaelSiidymtoB r 
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And slie also conduded Irer cin'sing wi<i 
laughter «as full of scorn and rage, as that of 
her boy bad been of savage triumph and 
delight. And then she arose again frwaa 
the ground, and^stooping over the trenA, 
began to caress with her hands the tean Aop 
that had by this time well nigh lapped up 
all the blood. 

, "Ha, ha! pretty pets of mine,** quoth 
she, in a fondling tone, ** would it not have 
been very hard to deprive you of your 
feast ! Bones enow, I warrant me, have ye 
picked already, since the Sun, whose lig^l* 
ye hatev w^nt down, and the Moon,ttot is 
sp dear to us all, began to shine among tae 
tombs of these proud Ro^ians ; and why 
i^hould ye not have wine, and tb^ strong*** 
ajfid rw^iestof wine too, to wash downy ^^ 
banquet withal ? Drink on, pretty crea- 
tures, and quaff de^ly, and then ye *» 
have sweet shimbei^ in some lordly oeio^ 
tepy, whiob it were foul ^ame to leave f(M? 
^he habitatiixn of the dead alone* B^^ 
lumbers shall ye hante^ in spite of ^^ 
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bftugb^y Manes that njay shtidder at your 
presence ; and ye shall rub your crimsoned 
cbops upon the finest urn of them all, and 
the brightest of their eternal lamps shall 
keep watch over your heavy slumbers.— 
Drink on, sweet lips> and drink deeply, 
and leave not a single drop behind you ; 
and be sure you salute yon high-sailing, 
chaste, proud Dian, with a thankful howl, 
ere you creep to your resting-place,* So 
saying, she turned once more to the boy, 
who stood shivering over against h^. And 
" what ?* quoth she, (again resuming her 
angry note) " wliat is this, foul pest ? and 
why is it that thou darest to stand by th^re 
with that idiot face of thine, while lam 
cherishing my daiiings? Have at him^ 
pretty dogs, have at him !— Tear him life 
and Hmb, and see whether his blood be not 
the sweeter of the two.'* 

And then with his^ng and grinding c^ 
her teeth, and furious clapping of her boaey 
hands, she strove, as itseeined to the utter* 
most^ to excite the obsaerie oreatures against 



the boy ; and they, crouching with their 
bellies on the ground, and wagging their 
tails, began in truth to howl upon him ter^ 
ribly, while he, knife in hand, seemed to 
fear and to prepftre him for their onset* 

But when one of them did crouch near- 
er, and appeared to be reaHy on the point 
of springing upon the lad, I could no long- 
er refrain from calling out ; and " Stop,"* 
said I, "cruel woman, for there are eyes 
that you think not of, to take note of your 
wickedness. Stop, and call off your bloody 
dogs, and stand upon your guard, boy, and 
be of good courage.** And, at the sametii^e, 
I hurled down one of the great loose stones 
that were on the top of the wall, whidi 
rolled on and bounded into the ditch be- 
side them ; and the dogs, hearing the sound 
of the stone, immediately crept away yelp- 
ing, and the old woman, huddling her cloak 
over her head, b^gan to run swiftly away 
from us, along the wall over which we were ^ 
leaning. The boy only stood still for a mo- 
ment» and looked upwards towards the 
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along the shade of the wall, but in the op^ 
posite direction from that in whidi Pona 
was running. 

And Dromo, whose teeth were chatter- 
ing in his head, said to me, in a very pi- 
teous whisper, but not till all of them were 
quite out of sight, — " Heaven and earth 
preserve us ! was ever such madness as 
yoursj, to scare the witch from the place of 
her incantation, and to hurl a. stone into the 
ccmsecrated trench ? Alas ! for you and for 
lue, sir-T-and, most of all, alas for Sextus^—' 
for I fear me after this we shall have no 
luck in counteracting the designs of Ru- 
belUa.^ 

*' Rubellia?* was my answer — " what ? 
can you po^ibly imagine Rubellia to have 
any thing to do with this madness ?'* 

" Imagine ?*• quoth he; "in good sooth, 
I like to hear you talking about imagina- 
tions, after what we have witnessed. Do 
you need to be told, that if things had gone 
well with that bloody woman and h6r foul 
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ditch, we should never have been able to 
preserve Sextus from her dutdies?'' 

"By the rod of Hermes, good Drooio r 
said I, ** this will never do. I shall believe 
much on yc«ir credit, but not things quite 
so extravagant as this." 

To which Dromo iriade no reply, save a 
long, incredulous, and, I think, contemptu- 
Otis whistle, which seemed to rfeach the ears 
of every owl between us and the Appian 
Way ; with such a hooting and scareedriag 
did they echo its. note feom every fimereal 
tower and tall cypress, ^uround us. And 
Dromo, when he heard; that dol^d cob- 
cert, seemed to have ail his danead redoubled 
within him, for he shook from head to foot 
in the uncertain moonlight, and I though* 
I could almost hear ins heart knocking 
against his ribs, while I held his arm ui 
mine ; until, at last, he seemed to make 
one violent effort, and springing on h^^ 
feet, s£ttd — " Come, Master Valerius, let us 
behave after all like men,'* (I smiled when 
he said so,)—** let us behave like men, and 



168- 

quit us bravely! The hcfot has not yet 
come, if my Calabrian friend is to be trust- 
ed, at whidb the lady was to visit Pona in 
her dwelling. It is but daring a UtUe 
more. If she has seen and known us al- 
ready, then nothing can endanger us far- 
ther ; and if she hatii not, we inay*es(^pe 
again .as well as this onoe." 

" Wdi spoken," said I, ^ most shrewd 
Dromo, and like yourself; but wiiat is it 
that you would have us to do ?*• 

^* The first thing," be replied, « is what 
kag already been too long delayed." 

And in so saying, the Cretan produced 
f^om under his doak a long fictitious beard, 
which he immediately proceeded tofix upon 
his own face with a string. A thin tall cap of 
black cloth was next brought forth, which 
he festened in like manner around his 
Wows, and a little piece of chalk, with 
which he once or twice rubbed over his 
black bushy eye-brows, completed a dis- 
guise, beneath which I should certainly 
have sought in vain to discover any trace 
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of the imtural countenance of Dromo. lo 
short, after a few changes in the folding of 
his clonk, there stood before me a figuve so 
venerably mysterious, that had I met it 
there unawares at midnight^ and in the 
neighbourhood (^. so many tombs, I am 
sure,, although of no superstitious temper, 
I could not have regarded it without veiy 
considerable awe and apprehension* 

" Come ,now^ ^ood Master,'* quoth he^ 
" you are teller than I, pluck me a branch, 
from the nearest tree,^ and I think you 
shall confers I. make a very tolerable Sboth-^ 
sayer" 

In this it was easy to gratify him ; for 
there was an old willow just a few yards 
ojff, and its bougb^ were so dry with age,, 
that I $oqn abstraqted a very proper wand 
for him. After receiving which, he stood for 
a moment leaning on it,, in a very dignified 
fashion, as if to rehearse an attitude wor* 
thy of his new vocation ; and then said — 
"Well, sir, I think if the Lady Rubellia 
comes now^ we shall be tolerably prepared 
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fot het. But 1 have no disguise for you ; 
therefcrfe, the moment you hear a footstep^ 
be sure you wrap your face in your gown, 
ahji stand behind me^ for so shdl you best 
consiklt both your own concsealment, and 
the dignity of this Assyrian. There is no 
other way by which she can come from the 
Suburra, therefwe we might stay very well 
where we are ; but I think it might be still 
better to await her coming, where there are 
either tombs or larger trees to cast a shade 
over our equipage, in case the moon should 
take it into her head to be more kind to us 
than she was to Pona, and perhaps shine 
out with an unseasonable brightness.'' 

" By aU means," said I, ** most vener- 
able maji— and besides, the wind 4s rather 
chilly, therefore I shall be well pleased to 
have shelter as well as shade.'* . 

** You shall have both," quoth he, " and 
that without any very troublesome jour- 
ney; for there is a thick grove of pines 
onfy a little way on. I believe there is a 
^^ry grand tomb in the midst of them, in 



case you should prefer to sit under it ; but 
I, for my part, shall be quite satisfied with 
the black shadows of the trees themselves. 
By the bye," he contkiued, after some little 
pause — *^ it is odd enough that it should 
be so; but I believe it is the veiy place 
where all that race of the Sempronii, to 
which a certain young damsel belongs, have 
been burnt and buried ever since Rome 
was a city. You cannot see their tomb 
yet; but that is only from the thickness 
of the trees, some of which are, I suppose, 
even older than itself. Now I remember 
me, it was just there that they set up two 
winters ago the funeral pile of old Caius— 
I mean the father of the Lady Athanasia, 
wbom you saw at Capito's villa. They 
hre a very noble race, and although none 
of the richest now-a-days, there is not a 
prouder in Rome. I saw the procession 
at that old man*s funeral myself, and I 
think the images of his ancestors that they 
carried before him, would have reached 
half way from hence to the Great Road. 

13 



Grim, dusty figures, I trow they were ; but 
I doubt Dot there had been many a haugh- 
ty captain among them when they were 
alive." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

These words were spoken as we weye 
moving onwards towards this same grove 
of pines, and before he had made^m end of 
speaking, we could clearly hear the wind 
sighing among their Inanches, and along 
the dry underground about the roc^ of 
their bare trunks. And cm coming to them 
I found that he had said truly there was 
a tomb in the midst of them, fw a very no* 
ble, high, circular tower was indeed there, 
which, to jud^ from the greyness of its 
walls, and the luxuriance of the ivy that 
grew thereon, had the appearance of bang 
at least as ancient as any of the surround- 
ing trees. The only method of access to 
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flie inaide of this tower, seemed to be by 
m^ms of a winding ^tair , whidi rose on the 
exteriw from the groand to the summk*— 
a metiiod^ by the way, not unuwal in lUv 
man sepukhres — and it ivas on one of the 
8k^8 c( this stair that I seated mjrsdf, 
where, between the shaded wall on the one 
side, and the pine branches on the other, I 
was e£fectually conoealed. As for Dromo, 
I know not whether it was that he covet- 
ed not exax^y mxit dose paoKimity to the 
;^ci»s of such an edifitt, or that be prefer- 
BBd, altc^ether fbr its own sake, a situation 
af moore ccm^iouousnets ; hut instead of as- 
oewJHiyalDDg with me, when I mounted 
ihe steps^ he task vp a position beside one 
^ the largest of Ihepkies that rose out of 
the ground imnftr agakitt me. The scil, 
hewevtr^ where he stood, was somewhat 
akmited, ao tfa«t, leaning on his wiUow* 
ataff, heoould stiH, net less than myself, 
epv^rlook the pKth with a yery coinmand* 
Ing aoperiority, . t ^ 
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I ought ratlie'r, indeed, to say, that he 
could have easily overlooked it, had ^Jiere 
been light enough there at that time, fyt 
the purpose of looking at or of overlooki^ 
any thing ; — ^but this was very far from be* 
ing the case ; for though the mocm had got 
rid of her clouds, and the sky, where any 
of ft could be seen, was abundantly brilli- 
ant, the natural darkness of that funereal 
grove was feuch, that very little difference 
could be produced in the midst of it, by 
any variation on the face of any nigbtlv 
luminary. The grey tower its^ alone 
received some of the moonbeams on one 
part of its curved sur&ce ; but its C(H!tem- 
porary trees partidpated not in any sueh 
illumination,— one solemn shade cov^ing 
all things beneath the influence of their 
massy growth; insomuch, that even the 
i^ite flowing beard of my pretended sooth- 
sayer could scarcdy be distinguished by 
me, sitting right over against the place 
where he had chosen to take his stand 



" I can scarcely see yoii, DrorHo," said 
I ; ** but I think that speck must be your 
beard, afid if so, I beg you would tell me 
wiiat it is you really have in view by all 
tJris preparation ? Do you expect me to 
stay here on a tomb-stone all night, merely 
because you wish to have an opportunity 
of terrifying poor KubelHa l^ some ghost- 
like howl or other when she passes you ?— 
which, by the way, it seems by no means 
certalin «he wiH do at all. Or what is your 
purpose?" 

** Hush, hush, hushr was his answer; 
^ a^ me no questions, but listen, and hem 
thrice when you think you hear any foot- 
steps a-coming-t-fOT young ears are the 
keenest. Hush, I say, for all will be of no 
use if there be any chatting between us.^ 

*• Well, hush be the word,^ said I, some- 
what tartly, for I was not quite pleased 
with all this affectation of mystery. And 
accordingly silence was kept so strictly, 
that, in spite of the chillness of the stone 
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en whidi I sate, I presently &11 into a sort 
of a dosing slumber. 

By degrees, howeverj-^nor consideriiig 
the Jbour and the fittigue I had undergone, 
IS it wonderful that it duMiid have he&\ 
so, — ^my sfeep must have become suffieienir 
ly profound^ for I did not at first, on wa- 
king from it, vary well remember eidier 
where I was, or for what purpose I had 
come thither. And, indeed, I have little 
c^oubt my tslumbers might have continued 
till day-break, but for the inteiruption I 
am now to mention. 

And yet it seemed as if even in my deep 
I had been prepared lor this by some strange 
anticipatipn, for although itwa^ a near sound 
of i^ging voiN^es that dispdUed my lum- 
bers, and made me start from the stone <m 
which I had placed mysdfi I could not hfelp 
feeling as if that sound were kiot aUogether 
new to me ;— whether it were that the half- 
sensible ear had been already minist»ing 
indistinctly to the dn&aming spirit, o'* tii^ 
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Bome purely fantastic prelude had been 
vouchsafed to the real music I was des- 
tined to hear, I started up suddenly, that 
mueh is^certain, and listened— -withastonisk- 
n^nt, yet not altogether with such surprise 
U might have been expected to attend a 
toian^tion so hasty from sleep to waking, 
and from silence to the near neighbouiiiood 
of sounds at once so strange and so sweet. 
With tefeathless curiosity, nevertheless—- 
with awe,— and not entirely I think without 
taror, did I listen to the extraordinary me- 
bdy-^which, after the pause of a moment, 
I be<^me satisfied could proceed from no 
l^ce other than the interior of that old cir- 
cular sepulchre, — on one of the steps of the 
staircase leading^ to the summit of which, I 
had permitted myself to be overtaken with 
that deep slumber. — StriEmge, as I have said, 
and yet passing sweet, were the notes that 
seemed to ascend out of the habitation of 
the noble dead into the nightly air,— wild, 
yet solemn, as if breathed from the bosom 
of a stately repose and a pensive felicity ; . 
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insomudi, that almost I persuaded myself 
I was hearing the forbidden sounds of an- 
other world, and the thought carafe ovtt 
me, — ^yet almost I think at that moi»ent 
without further disturbing me^-— what fear- 
ful interpretations the old poets have sMm- 
ed to such untimely communion^ ^and bow 
the superstition ot all antiquity has shrank 
from its oiAen. . 

. My first impulsejt after a mom tot had 
elapsed, was to call on Dromo, asd I did \ 
so, at first in a low whisper, and then two 
or three times more loudly,^ — bjot ajl equaUy 
in vain, for ■ no answer w^retumed to me ; 
and though I strained my eyes in gazh^ 
on the pl^e inhere I had last neen bim, yet 
there I could perceive no trae^ whatever of 
any human figure; for the moonl^ht in- 
deed shewed with more distinctness than 
before the tall stem of the old pine-tree 
against which he had been leading ; but no 
motion, nor the least appeatsmce of white- 
ness, could either my eyes or my imagifla^ 
tion discover there. I might esasily, y^ 
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will say, have (tept across the road^ and 
entirely satisfied myself; but I know not 
well what it was that nailed me to the place 
where I stood, and prevented me even from 
once tWnking of doing so. The calm se- 
pulchral music, my friends, still continued 
to stream from the recess of the mauso- 
leum, and painless awe held me there, as if 
by a charm incontrolable. I gazed up^ 
wards, and beheld the moon riding above 
the black pine Cops, in a mxw serene and 
doudless heaven^ The wind also had pass- 
ed away, as it appeared, with the clouds it 
had agitated. The bird of night was asleep 
on her unseen bough ; and all was silent as 
death, except only the dwelling of the de- 
parted ; and a certain indescribable delight 
was beginning, as I gazed atid listened, to 
be mixed with the perturbation wherewith 
[at first I had been inspired. 

And I know not how long I might have 
stood so,.butwhileI was yet listening to this 
mysterious music, there was mingted with 
its expiring cadence the sound of a heavy 
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footstep on the staiit^se above me, dnd look- 
ing up, I perceived in the moonlight the fi- 
gure of a man, clad in a white gown, but ha- 
ving a naked sword stretched forth in his 
hand, immediately over the place whereon 
I was standing. I obeyed the first natural 
impulse, and leaped downwards swiftly on 
seeing him ; but this availed me nothing, 
for he also leaped, and almost before my 
feet had touched the ground, I felt the 
grasp of his hand upon mf shoulder, and 
^that so strongly, that I perceived pldnly 
there was as little possibility of escape as of 
resistance. I made therefore no further ef- 
fort, but suffered him to do with me as be 
pleased ; and he, on his part, said hot a 
single word, but still retaining his hold, 
pointed with his sword to the same Steps 
from which I had descended, and compel- 
led me to mount them before him, up to the 
very summit of the round tower. 

" Why is this, sir?" said I to the man ; 
** and whither do you conduct me ?" 

13 
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" Peace," was all his answer-; aOd, ih 
like manner as be had made itae efimb the 
exterior, so also he compelled me to begin 
the descent of a simUat flight of steps;, 
which led down from tm aperture abov^, 
into the interior of the edifiqe. And at- 
though I must confess to you that I obey^ 
ed not this silent guidance without consiL 
derable fear, yet I strove as well as I cotild 
to controul myself I moved with a step, 
in whidi I tbmk not there could be pei<- 
oeived any treml^ng. 

Yet you will admit, that even had I been 
master at that moment of less firmness^ I 
might ha^e been ^dcusable; for looking 
down, I perceived that a kmp was bum^ 
iiig in the midst of the sepulchral tower 
i^ bdow me; and saw ritting around it a 
company of at kasteight or ten person^ at 
whose mercy, it was quite visible, I must be 
pfaotd. Neither, if I might judge from the' 
demcaiMmr c£ the person that was bringing 
ne into their assembly, did theri^ appear to 
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be any great room for dependance on them ; 
for, as to tliemselves, not one of them lookr 
ed up towards me as I was stepping downt 
and being wrapped in their cloaks, I had 
no means of discovering what manner of 
persons they were. The way in which I 
had been treated, however, by one of their 
number, was a sufficient evidence, either 
that they conceived themselves to have 
been injured by my being there, or that 
they were capaUe of taking some undue 
advantage of my helpless condition. The 
calmness of their attitudes, and the recol- 
lection of the sounds that I had heard, in- 
dined me to the former of these supposi- 
tions ; and when I perceived that not one 
pf them stirred, even till I had reached the 
k)wnK)6t step of the interior staircase, in 
this, without question, I already felt myself 
qonsiderably strengthened. 

" Behold," said my guide, as I at length 
touched the marble floor of the mausoleum 
itself— ^^ Behold proof, and that Uving, that 
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»iy"suspicicHi& were not quite $o grmtnd- 
le^ as yoQ were pl^ised to imagine. |Iere 
is a man wbom I found listening, even on 
the very steps of this tower. It is for you 
to decide what shall be done with the eaves- 
dropper." 

With this the whole company spiung at 
cmce to their feet, and I perceived evident- 
ly^ from the surprise €^preiK;ed in their 
leokfr and attitudes^ that until that moment 
not one of them had been aware of my ap- 
proach. I was about to speak, and declare 
my innocence of any treadiery, or even of 
any knowle^e concerning the purpose of 
their assembly ; but before I could do $0^ 
one of them, ^ad I think the oldest of all 
that were present, having in an instant re- 
covered Uie tranquillity which my arrival 
1^ disturbed, said to me in a voice of the 
utmost gentleness, ^' Young man, what ha^ 
iMTOUght thee hither, or who sent theel^ 
Art thou inde^ a spy, and was it thy pur- 
pose to be^y our assemUy ?" 

" Sir," said I, •* Lknow nothing of yourr 
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assembly, or of its purpose ; I fell asla^ 
by accident on the outside of this tower, 
and, when I awoke, the music that I he^rd 
detained me/' 

" Examine the stripling,*' quoth be that 
had conducted n(ie — ^^ examine his pai^on, 
and let us see whether there be no traces 
of suspicion about him.* 

** His looks belie him," replied the se- 
nior, " if you have cause for your suspl^ 
cion. But if you will have it so, seart^ 
the young man, that the thing may be 
made apparent how it really is/' 

And with that my guide, laying his un- 
sheathed swc»d upon a table, or altar of 
blade marble, that was in the. midst of tbe 
place, proceeded very leisurely to seafdt 
my garments, and finding in ray bosdmf 
the scroll which I had received fix>m Thra- 
so, be glanced on it for a moment, and^tibeii 
handing it to the senior, saidj with some- 
thing like a laugh, '"^^ Now, sirSj doubt ye ff 
ye wills'—And so saying, the mwi resumed 
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his sword^ and leaned its point on the floor; 
as he stood by me. 

** Before heaven — ^it is the book of the 
holy Luke !' said the other ; ** this is indeed 
suspicious. — ^How came this scroll into thy 
hands, young man ? Art diou aware that 
one ai the books of the Christians has been 
found in thy bosom ?'* 

" I know it," said I ; " it is one of the 
hooks of their faith, and I have read in it 
this evening for the first time.^* 

'' f hen thou art not thyself a Cfaris*^ 
tian?** 

^^ I received the book fifom one Christ 
tian," said I, waiving ike question ; ** and I 
made protiftise'to ddiv^ it into the hands 
of another ?** 

**!NanJe the Christian who gave thee 
this book ?'* said my stem guide. 

** Thraeo," I replied ; •* the same who 
died yesterday in the Amphitheatre:" 

*' Yes,** quoth be, agam j ^ and I supi 
pose it was there he gave it to yon. Every 
one knows the name of Thraso. Name, if 
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you please, the person to whom you are to 
deliver the book.** 

** You shall pardon me/' said I, " that I 
will not. You may call nle an eaves-dr6p- 
per, if you will ; but you shall find I am no 
traitor. It is a Roman — a noble Roman 
lady to whom I must give this book ; and 
I would not tell yoli her name althou^ 
you should slaughter me here in this tomb, 
which I have entered living ahd without 
guilt.** And having said this, I folded my 
arms, and stood still, abiding their will. 

But scarcely had I finished the words^ 
ere I felt a smalt trembling band laid upon 
my shoulder, and looking round, I percei- 
ved Athanasia herself, who whispered into 
my ear, — *• Valerius, was the book for me ?, 
If so, you may say it boldly, and I will 
vouch for your word.'* 

** Foryouj lady,'* I dhswered in tibiesame 
tone, f^^and for none other. Yoa well ktiow 
Uiat I was present in Thraso's^ prison the 
night before bis death ; so far at leaat yoa 
'dan confirm what I have said.*' 
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'* Sir/* said she, then addressing the old 
man that had before questioned me, *^ I 
know this young man ; and I believe what 
he has said, and will be answerable for his 
fidelity. It was he that went in to Thraso 
the o^er night in his prison, and the book 
was entrusted to him by the old man, that 
it might be given into my hands. His 
name is Valerius — ^^Caius Valerius— and he 
is by birth a noble Roman." 

" Say you so, lady ?" interrupted my ori^ 
ginal conductor ; ^^ then I ask his pardon. 
I have wronged Caius Valerius ; but both 
you and he must forgive me, for ij must be 
confessed he was found ip a very extraor** 
dinary eatuation." . 

^ Even so,^ I replied, ** I have nothing 
to complain of. I perceive that I am pre- 
sent in an assembly of Christians ; but he 
shall do me much wrmigthat thinks I bear 
.any enmity to thew;i,-r-Hor„ from all that I 
have yet seen or read, to the faitl^ which 
they profess. I have read part of that book,-' 
I continued, " for I made promise to Thraso 
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t&at rshonld do so before giTing it to Atha- 
nasia ; and I trust I shall still be permitted 
by her to read inOTe of it before it is finally 
deananded from ma** 

** Oh, read it !'* said Athanasia,. gentiy 
again whispering to me, " Oh yes, read 
the book, Valerius, and may God enlighten 
the reader." And so saying, she herself 
took up the scroll fix>m the table on whidi 
it was Jying, and gave it again into mj 
hands. 

** There was also a letter for yon," said I, 
receiving it, " but that I have left at home." 

** No matter," said Athanasia, " you shall 
give tne the letter and the book.both toige* 
ther hereafter." 

^* In the meantime," said I, " I suppose 
it were better I should retire." 

*' Young sir," said the senior, " that is as. 
you please ; we have well ni^ made aa 
end of our worship ; but, if it please you, 
you are at freedom to abide with us till we 
all go towards the city. Stay, if such be 
your will ; that which you may hear, can 
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^t least do you no harm. Already, I doubt 
not, you have seen enough to despise the 
ignorant calumnies oi our enemies.** 

And when be had said so, the old man 
walked to the side of the sepuldir^, and 
took out from behind one of the urns that 
stood there, (ranged in their niches,) a smalt 
casket, which, returning, he placed before 
faim on the marble table. Then, opening 
the otsket, he brought forth a silver gotdet 
and a salver, containing some little pieces of 
hteeid ; and, untying from his neck a mas* 
sive o-oss* of gold, he set that also on th^ 
table, between the cup and the salver. In 
brie^ the Christian priest, (for such, as you 
already see, he was,) had finished hisprepa« 
ration, and was about to commence the ad- 
ministration of the blessed sacrament of the 
Eucharist. And when all the rest were 
kneeling around the tabid, Athanada, lay- 
ing her hand upon my arm, beckoned to 
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me to kneel by her side in the circle ; and 
so, indeed, I would have done irf my igno- 
ranee, had not the priest himsdf pointed to 
a stool a few yards behind the lady, where- 
on, accordingly, I seated myself — apart from 
those who were to be privileged with the 
participation of those holy symbols. 

Now scarcely had they composed them- 
selves in their places, and listened to the 
first words of the apfpointed service, when 
I, sitting there by myadf, thought, unless 
my ears deceived me, there must be a pat. 
teriiig of feet on the outer stair-caSeof the 
tower; and deeming that it was io, my 
eyes instinctivdy, I suppose, were fixed 
upon the aperture, which^ as' I have toM 
you, was in the high roof above the eirde 
of the niched walls around me. Here, how- 
ever, when I first looked up, there was, in- 
deed, nothing to be seen, but the round 
spot of the sky, far up in the midst of the 
marble roof; but while I was looking sted- 
festly thereon, it seemed to me as if that 
space were suddenly very much diminish- 
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ed ; and thinking $o, I could not refrain 
from starting up, and I knaw not whether 
some slight ejaculation might not have es* 
caped from my Ups. But so it was, that> 
9t the very moment of my starting up» 
there was heard distinctly the, howling of 
dogs from the summit of the mausoleum, 
imd immediately afterwards there was a 
daj^iog: of, kMi?, and a voice, which I 
well knew could be none pther but that of 
Pona, screamed high above their barking,. 
** I have them — I have them > — ^here^ here 
r-I hold tbem-4et. them burst the net if 
they can.'* 

And then th^ dogs howled more and 
more furiously, and though her screaming 
voice was still audible, it ^as no longer to 
be discovered what words tiiey were which 
she was uttering. 

These, however, which I have already 
repeated— and you would think the less of 
tha.t, could I give you any notion of the 
tone in whidi they were uttered-^were of 
themselves quite enough to disturb effeos 
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tuftUy the Christian priest, and the whole 
of those that were with him. Rising up 
hastily from their knees, they stood all toge- 
th» around the table, while the old man, 
having kissed reverently both the cup and 
the cross, restored them as quickly as he 
eould to the casket from which they had 
been taken. But while the priest was do-^ 
ing this, he that had ^nd me on the stair, 
appearing to revert mta his suspicion, and 
looking st^nly upon me where I stood, 
said, ** Is this tlwn ihe innocence which we 
spared ? Is this the noble Roman for whom 
Athanasia pledged harself? Speak, brethren, 
what sh$3k be done to this teaitoi^ by whom, 
ev&ci more than by those dogs of the tombs, 
it is a shame for us that we have been 
hunted ?• 

And saying so, the man lifted up his 
sword again, and it seemed as if he would 
have smitten me to the ground without 
farther question. But Athanasia, when she 
saw what he was doing, threw herself swift- 
ly between him and me. — 
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'' For shame, Cotilius^'* said she ; ^ such 
$uspieiousness is unworthy c^ a Roman 
knight." 

** You say well, noUe damsel,'' quoth the 
old priest, interrupting her; ''but you might 
mf also that sueh tarudtjr is unworthy of a 
scddier of Christ. IVaoe, peace, children ; 
thfere is no evil in the youth, nor, if there 
wer^ would it bfe our part to avenge it*" 

While be was sa3ring Hits, tiiree or four 
Mazing 'torches were thrust down into the 
^\ace from above, and Athanasia leanii^ 
upon my shoulder, said, '' Look up, look 
op, :dear Caius, I see the hornets <^ soldiatr. 
~-Alas !" she added, *' am I not alrefldy 
Im^e? why, if they will slay me, should 
thay drag me away now from the tomb of 
my fathers ?" 

. And I felt the trembling of her hands, 
and she leaned with all her weight upon 
my breast ; and I know not, I will confess 
to you, whether at that moment I tasted 
more of pleasure or of pain. Of this at 
least I am sure, that at the price of any 
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have purchased that word of kindness, and 
that pressure of confidence. 

But by this time several of the soldiers 
had already begun to descend the steps in* 
to the tower, and before another minute 
had elapsed) we found ^ourselves surround- 
ed by the flame of their torches. And he 
that seemed to lead the party, after counU 
ing us one by one, said, turning to his com- 
panions, '^Well, an old woman has told 
the truth for once — here are even more I 
think than she warned us of. — Come along, 
worthy people^-^come along— you must 
not keep the Tribune waiting for you dl 
nighi:, and our watch is well nigh expired 
already. Come, come, mount the stair*-^ 
jou know your own qualities, or, if you 
don't, this is no time for standing upon pre- 
cedence. — Come along — ^it will take a good 
half hour yet, I believe, to lodge you all 
safely in the Tullian — ^And do you," he 
added,' laying his hand on the hilt of 
Cutilius' sword—** do you, my good sir, 
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allow me to save you the trouble of carry- 
ing this bauble." 

Nor was the stem knight so foolish as to 
dispute the command ; but having yielded 
up his sword, he forthwith began to ascend 
the stair, one or two of the spearmen pre- 
ceding him with their torches. The old 
priest followed, and so did all the rest ; the 
last that went up being, I think, Athanasia 
and myself. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

On every side around the old tower, 
when I looked from the summit of it, 
I perceived foot soldiers drawn up in a 
double line, while the road along which I 
had come with Dromo, was occupied by 
a band of horsemen, one of whom moved 
forward when he saw us descending, as if 
to take cognizance of the number and qua- 
lity of the surprised assembly. His long 
cloak being muffled about his ears as he 
sate on horseback, and the shadow of his 
helmet falling deeply on the upper part of 
his countenance, I did not at first suspect 
who if. was ; but he had not counted half the 
party to the Superior Officer behind him, 
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ere I recognized him from the sound of his 
voice alone; and who, think ye, should 
it be but my good friend ^binus ? 

I do not think I ever yet saw surprise 
expressed so strongly as it was on the face 
of the jolly Centurion, when his eye detect- 
ed me. He checked his horse so sharply, 
dmt the animal bounded into the air as if 
he had been transfixed with an arrow ; and 
** Valerius !" quoth he, ** ha ! by the life of 
Trajan, what is the meaning of this ? Va- 
lerius in a Christian synagogue ! By all the 
gods, there must be some mistake in this 
matter." But before I, in my confusion, 
could make any answer to these exclama- 
tions, his eye chanced to glance on Atha- 
nasia, who, pale and trembling, still retain- 
ed the support of my arm ; whereupon there 
was an end at cmc^ as it seemed, of his ex- 
treme astonishment ; for " ha ! ha !" said 
he, in a quite dififer^Mit tone of voice, ** there 
is a lady in the case, is there ?" And then, 
stooping in his seat, he whispered, half 
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laughing, into my ear, " My most hypocri^ 
tical smooth-face, you shall see what is the 
consequence of bringing these transatlantic 
pranks of yours to Rome. By Hercules, 
you wild dog, it may cost you some little 
trouble to get out of this scrape." 

And when he said so, he at once turned 
his horse, and rejoining the troop, appear- 
ed to enter into close conversation with him 
who sate at the head of the line ; .and I 
could see well enough, from the gestures 
he used, and from the manner in which the 
other listened to him, that he was making 
some explanation which appeared by no 
means satisfactory to the person who heard 
it. Sabinus raised his voice very much as 
the colloquy proceeded, but I could catch 
nothing more than the sound of one or two 
most violent oaths, while, all the time, the 
Tribune (for such he was) continued to 
shake his head, in a way significant at once 
of doubt and determination. The end of 
it was, that he pointed with his sword ; and 
Sabinus, having apparently received a com« 
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mand he durst not dispute, forced his horse 
backwards, at one plunge, into the place 
from which he had CHiginally rode forth. 
And, whether the animal had been infect- 
ed with something of the rider's passion^ I 
know not ; but it seemed as if^ after he had 
compelled him into his station, it was no 
very ^asy matter, to keep him there, for he 
pawed and pranced so violently, that I 
thought he would have thrown all his neigh- 
bours into disorder. The strong hand and 
knees of the Centurion, however, prevented 
this, and ihe chafing Thracian was ruled 
into calmness. 

But in truth I had no leisure for obser- 
ving any thing further, fi>r some other sol- 
diers coming up, with led horses and mules 
in their hands, our party were immediately 
separated one from another, each, as it 
seemed, being destined to proceed to some 
peculiar place of safety, under peculiar 
guidance. I saw the old feeble priest lift- 
ed on a mule by one of the soldiers, and 
then hurried away towards the dty, with a 
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Cotilius, and one or two more, were xxmi^ 
pelled to follow, with similar attendance, in 
the same direction ; others, again, had their 
horses heads turned more to the westward, 
but all departed at great speed, and were 
soon lost to iny view among the projections 
of the tombs. The last that remained to 
be disposed of were Athanasia and myselfi 
and for a moment I had some hope that we 
might perhaps be sent to the same place ; 
but this hope was in vain, and after I per- 
ceived that it was so, scarcely ^ven was 
time permitted to me for bidding her fare- 
well. To kiss her hand, and to whisp^ a 
single word of parting hope into her ear, 
was all I could do. A tear rolled from 
her cheek and fell upon my hand ; yet she 
smiled faintly upon me, and ^^ Hope," said 
she—" yes, dear Valerius, Hope and Faitfa 
both go with me.". And with that the pale 
maiden was separated from the arm to 
which she had trusted, and I saw her also 
mounted and borne away rapidly from be- 
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fore my eyes, in the midst of a cloud of the 
horsemen. While I was yet straining my 
eye^ to gaze after her, I found myself in 
like manner, seized around the waist by a 
strong man, and lifted upon a horse, whose 
bridle one of those that were to guard me 
held^ in his hand ; and almost before I could 
look around me, we had escaped from the 
flare of the torches, and the crowd of the 
soldiery, and were stretching at a rapid 
pace, I knew not whither, although I sus- 
pected, from the wideness of the road, that 
we had already regained the Appian, and 
were .proceeding in its course. 

But 1 have forgotten to mention to you, 
that just at the moment when they were 
lifting Athanasia upon the mule that was 
ta bear her from my sight, my eye caught 
a glimpse of the witch Pona, who was sit- 
ting at the root of one of the pine-trees, 
dose to the, tower. The two dogs, whose 
barking we had heard before the soldiers 
broke in upon, us, were couched beside her 
as she sate ; and behind her stood^. leaning 
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against the tree, a figure wrapped in a rich 
red cloak, which I suspected to be a female 
also, but could not be certain, because the 
countenance was quite concealed in thefolds 
of the garment. To this person, whoever 
it might be, the witch turned round eager- 
ly, while the soldiers were carrying off 
Athsina&ia ; and I heard again, at the same 
moment, that low croaking laugh, the re- 
membrance of which has power, ,even at 
this distance of time, to make me shudder 
when I think of it. I saw— I heard no 
more, — for, as I have told you, immediate- 
ly afterwards I also was carried away. In 
the midst of all the CK)nfusian, however, 
both of my own mind, and of the scene 
around me, that hideous laugh of the old 
enchantress could not be heard without 
making an impression upon me ; and I think 
its note rung in my ear during half of the 
tempestuous ride which ensued. 

I say tempestuous, for our hasty pace had 
not borne us to any great distance from the 
place where all these things occurred, ere 
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the sky, which, as ye have heard, had all 
that night been sufficiently variable, began 
ta exhibit appearances which they that rode 
by my side interpreted as significant of the 
approach of one of those nocturnal storms, 
to which, at that season of the year, the fair 
heaven of Italy is peculiarly subject. That 
they apprehended somewhat of this sort, I 
p^ceived from their looks, as they stopped 
for a moment to draw the hoods of their 
mantles over their brazen helmets ; for as to 
words, of these they uttered none, either to 
me or to each other, until our journey drew 
near to its close. For me, however, the 
numberless agitations through which I had 
passed in the course of the few preceding 
hours, had,^I suppose, communicated an un- 
natural measure of ardour to my boyish 
blood ; for neither did I feel the night-breeze 
chill me, as we rushed through it, nor par- 
took, in any sort, of the desire my com- 
panions testified to cover themselves from 
the rain, which seemed to be about to dis- 
charge itself out of all those black and lower- 
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ing clouds now gathered above our heads 
from every region of the heavens. When^ 
on the contrary, the first heavy drops fell 
on my face and hands, it seemed to me as 
if they were but the foretaste of a cocimg 
delight, and I bared my burning forehead 
to the grateful moisture, with the eagerness 
of one who, in a parched and dry pkce, 
comes suddenly upon the green margin. of 
a well-spring. Nor did this sensation sub- 
side even after the storm had thickened to 
the utmost, and the dusty roads had drunk 
abundantly of the plashing rain. The de- 
light grew upon me as I proceeded. The 
strong wind blew with redoubled coolness 
upon my moistened neck — the rain-drops 
dashed big and heavy on my hot hands; and 
I perceived, that, as is the nature of those 
animals, the thunder which was mustering 
in the air, filled my horse one moment with 
dread, and the next witli#a blind fierc^iess. 
At last the great voice of the thunder shout- 
ed over-head, and its echoes spread wide and 
far on either side, until they seemed to be 
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absorbed to the left in the remote gulphs 
g£ the Appenme, and on the right hand in 
the measureless bosom of the Western Sea— 
of which, as we galloped along the hill side, 
the broad lightning (unless my fancy de- 
ceived me) revealed ever and anon a distant 
and melancholy glimpse. 

We had passed a hill covered with towns, 
villages, and stately mansions, (which I af- 
terwards learned was no other than the fa* 
mous Alban,) ere the storm subsided be- 
neath the influence of the reddening dawn. 
Yet even then we slackened not our pace, 
although the horses were by this time not 
a little exhausted with the swiftness of their 
motion^ and the weight of their wet riders. 
On rode we in thegrowinglight of the morn- 
ing ; but I perceived ere long that we had 
left the wide and magnificent Appian Way, 
and were pursuing the line of a nawower 
road, which seemed to carry ua mor^ and 
m<^e westward. 

At length we halted for a moment on 
the brow of a declivity, where three paths 
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separated ; and I perceived that among my 
guides there was some little uncertainty as 
to which of these it behoved them to follow. 
While they were muttering together, Hook- 
ed and beheld at length the wide sea hea- 
ving far below, over what appeared to me 
to be a forest as mighty as I had over seen 
in my native island. 

Old hoary oaks leaned on either hand 
quite over the narrow path-way, into which 
(after their brief pause of consultation) my 
conductors directed our course. Here and 
there, such a shield had those huge leafy- 
boughs extended over the road, that the 
dust rose from amongst the feet of our horses 
as if all that night not one drop of rain had 
fallen there ; although elsewhere, in the ab- 
sence of such mighty trees, the water lying 
across the path in pools testified abundant- 
ly that the tempest had not spared the fo- 
rest any more than the champaign. Vast 
waving gulphs of bay and ilex, with here 
and there some solitary pine raising itself 
proudly in the midst, seemed to stretdi 
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away on eidia: hand between' the grpVes: 
of those gigantic oaks. 

The path we followed carried us ever 
deeper and deeper into the bosom of the 
wx)ods ; and, at lengthy so buried were we 
in the windings of their stifling shade, that 
I had lost all notion of the direction in 
whieh I was moving ; until, after two or 
Idiree hot hours, weary man and jaded horse 
were, Ibelieve, equally delighted with snuff-^ 
hig once more the open current of the air. 
We reached not the edge of the forest, 
however, before I could hear distinctly the 
dashing of the Mediterranean waves ; and 
the last ascent we climbed laid open to my 
view a long sweep of the rolling waters, 
and their rocky coast garnished everywhere 
with the richness of superincumbent woods. 
Far, very far, in the distant north, I thought 
I could recognize some of the stately towers 
criF Ostium, bosomed apparently within the 
billows over which they presided. All be- 
tween was one wWe waste of wood and 
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rock, save here and there a watcfattower 
perched on the margin^ and whiteited half- 
way up with the foiwn of the yet uncakned 
sea. 

Then, nOT ever could I look upcm &e 
waters of the great deep^ without some- 
thing of that filial yearning winch s^ana 
so natural to every native of our sea-girt 
island. But neither could I contrast the 
condition in which I now approached it^ 
with the strong and light hopes under whidr 
I had so lately left it behind me, without 
many thoughts more sad and serious tha& 
as yet had frequently visited my bosmn; 
What a strange brood of visions had passed 
before my eyes, since, but a few days be^ 
fcMre, I stept for the first time^ light of heart, 
beneath the shadow of those far-ofiF hah 
warks ! What new- emotions had arisen 
within my Inreast in the interval I How had 
every sense been gratified ! how had every 
dream of imagination been exceeded ! Yet 
what a void had been created within— what 



a void felt— *iiot^ abuE^M^ ! — ^Alas ! ^dd I 
to myself at one moment, why is it tiiat 1 
have been sul^^ected to all the£^ novelties ? 
Had I not done better to have remained, 
after ali,^ where life flowed ever calmly-~ 
where aSk^tion hung oyer me like a pro- 
tecting buckler, and my «)ul could sleep 
in the security of unbrokai faith ! But this 
was only for a moment. The thoughts of 
Athanasia haunted me more deeply and 
more firmly. I thought over every word she 
had spoken — every look of h&ts rose up in 
successi<»i to my memory, with ail the vi- 
vidness of a beautiful and a troubled dream. 
I seemed to feel as if she were yet present 
beside me tbe trembling of her pale fingers 
upcm my shoulder — I kissed the hand on 
which her parting tear had fallen, as if it 
were yet wet with the deair moisture. 
When I thought of the perils in which she 
must now be enveloped-— of the pains she 
must have suffered^^ — must at that moment 
be sufiSsringjT— it was as if I could h^e buret 
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banls of iron, like flax, from btf my hands. 
When a glimpse of the darker future open- 
ed before me, I shuddered, and^ urging my 
poor hors^ onwards in the recklessness of 
total abstraction, I perceived that even my 
guides pitied the visible agony wherein all 
my boiling spirit was involved. 

We stopped before the gate of one of tiie 
watch-towers, which, as I have told you, I 
had seen scattered along the edge of the sea. 
But this, when we came up to it, appeared 
to me a great deal larger than I had ex^ 
pected to find any of them. The narrow 
way, alongst which we had been riding, 
brought us close tx> its gate, on the side to- 
wards the land ; but the rock shelving ra- 
pidly on the other side, gave it the sem- 
blance, at a little distance, of bemg sus- 
pended ovef the waves. 

It was a building of rude, and ap^mrent- 
ly very antique structure^ the under part, 
where the door was, square— but the upper 
circular; as is, for the most part, the dUl 
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Roman fashion in such erections. Ai^ 
this^ indeed, I doubt not, tnight have stood 
there long enough to have shewn a beacon, 
when some fleet of Syracuse or Carthage 
darkened the bhie sea over against the 
Lestrigonian bay^ renowned in old song, 
or the snow-white promontory of Gaieta. 
Now, however, it was easy to see it had 
been devoted to piuposes^ of a very differ- 
ent order. 

One of the soldiers dismounted f<»th- 
with, and began to knock rather violently 
at the door ; but some little time elapsed 
ere any sound from within responded to 
tbe damour he raised. At last, however, 
the hard and withered face of the keeper 
of the tower, made its appearance at a lit- 
tle opening, a short space above the door, 
and then the helmets of my companions 
passed, I suppose, for a sufiidLent warrant, 
for in a twinkling we heard the bolts creak- 
ing, and the old postern was soon set ajar 
for our in-going. It would be more pro- 
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per to say, in the first instance, for tlie 
out-coming of the keeper above-mention. 
ed, for, I assure you, that person would 
have thought it a very strange thing Sat 
any one to be admitted into the entrance 
of bis old tower, before he had scratim^ 
bim on the outside of it, wiiik his own an- 
thoritative and piercing eyes. 

And great indeed as were Hie trouWei 
of my mind at that moment, I swear to 
you I could seai^ely forbear from laugUng 
outright, when this venerable p«soni^ 
did present himself at the threshold of bis 
garrison. Imagine to yourself a tall, thin, 
skinny man of threescore years, wiiii a &ce 
as dry and yellow as ye have seen on At 
outside of a pye, and hair ^ white as ever 
the skill of a confectioner could represent^ 
and legs bearing, it may be, the same sort 
of pr(^rtion to the feet below them, whfch 
the shaft of Saturn's scythe usually does to 
its blade. Clothe the nether part of this 
absurd figure in a pair of Dacian, or Gaul- 
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tsh breech«, thcow a very decent looking^ 
but somewhat threadbare toga orcr bis 
Moulders, atrd to finish the outfit, deck 
his head with a military cas»}ue of the true 
Macedonian cut,, that is to say, sitting close 
and compact above the ears, and topped 
with a brisding plume of horse hair, the 
ends of whicb fell down on his shoulderi^ 
as thickly as if they alone had been intend- 
ed to turn the edge of a sword in the as- 
sault. 

He stood wiUi sat air of great dignity be- 
neath his Untel^ and listened with the most 
profound gravity to the message whidi one 
of my Frsetorians whispered into his ear. 
On its conclusion^ he shrugged his shoul- 
ders, and r^^rding me (who by this time 
had also dismounted) with a glance made 
up, I think, in pretty equal proportions, of 
surprise, contempt, and curiosity, signified 
by the motion of his hand, that we might 
all three enter. He whistled at the same 
moment, and there came forth a very young 
and comely damsel, who, with many blushes 
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and smiles, took possession of the leins of 
our horses. 

*' Stand there," quoth he, " stand there, 
little Cestia, and see if there be nev^r a 
himdful of com to be got for the prince's 
cattle, — stand there, and we shall be witli 
you again anon." And then he alsa whis* 
pared something into the maiden's ear, and 
I saw ^er looking^ at me from under her 
eye-lids with an expression of very uncom- 
mon curiosity. Two or three curly-pated 
urchins, of difierent sizes, joined her at the 
same moment, and to them, in her turn, 
the maiden whispered ; whereupon the 
eldest of the dbildren, retreating behind 
her, eyed me earnestly along the skirt of 
her tunic, while the younger ones conti- 
nued to gaze where they w«e, with looks 
of open stupidity and wonder. Of all this 
I could make nothing at the moment^ but 
when we had got fairly into the inside pf 
the tower, I heard the dbildren whispering 
distinctly enough to each other, " A Chris- 
tian ! A Christian ! A Jew ! A Jew !" and 
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then I was at no loss to comprehend the 
secret cause of all the astonishment I had 
observed. 

The lower part of the tower, into which 
I had now been conducted, seemed to form 
nothing more than one huge, bare, and 
quadrangular apartment, serving, I suppo- 
sed (and rightly) at once as hall and ves- 
tibule to the upper chambers contained 
within the walls. A small flight of steps, 
iB one of the comers, seemed to afford the 
only means of access to what was above ; 
but from the position of a door immediately 
below these, I suspected a part of the pri- 
scm must be placed under ground. Close 
beade this door there stood, upon a very 
rude pedestal, a still moK rude bust, either 
of Jupiter, of Apollo, or of Hercules. The 
workmanship was such, that I could not be 
very certain which of the family it was 
whose features this was intended to repre- 
sent^ nor whether the principal appendage 
was meant to be a club, a lyre, a bow, or a 
thunder^bolt ; but it did not escape my 
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observation, that the old keeper crept as 
close as he could to the sacred stone, as soon 
as I stepped over the threshold. The guards^ 
who had come with me, did jiot, however, 
permit him to remain very long under the 
shadow of that protecting tutdary; for, say- 
ing that it behoved them to return as soon 
as possible to Rome, they insisted cni his 
extending to them some portion of the ^me 
kindness with which, as I have said, he bad 
already desired their horses to be treated by 
the young woman. 

** Come," said one of them, ** ddcomrade, 
although you have taken to the gown your- 
self, you must not quite forget the old Sa- 
gum. I'll be bound such a snug situatkm 
as this was not given to one that bad never 
distinguished himself. May I ask, if you 
have enjoyed it long ? or is it only since 
the present Caesar's accession that you have 
been so fortunate ?" 

" Forget the old Sagum !'* quoth the 
senior. " By the eye (rf Mars, I believe I 
had worn out a score of them, before any 
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one that now hears me was born. I pro« 
mise you, I shall never forget the Sagum. 
Here, boy — here, Anthcwiy — ^little Antho- 
ny— brmg out the cheese, and ask your 
nK>ther for the key, for these gentlemen 
must drink before they depart.** 

One of the little boys that had come out 
to the door on our arrival, re-entered speedi- 
ly, hearing this command, and busied him- 
self in setting forth a wooden-board, where- 
on he placed in great order a huge piece of 
ydlow cheese, and a heap of crisp white 
cakes of rye. A large jug of water also 
garnished tibe mess ; but there seemed to 
be a littl'e less of diligence, or more df diffi* 
culty, about the wine. 

« Fall to, comrades — fall to,** says he of 
the tower ; *^ plain fare is ours — ^but ye have 
a hearty welccmie for your own sakes, and, 
under &vour, for the sake also of my dear 
old commander, whose likeness graces the 
pummels of your swords. — Fall to briskly ; 
but where is the wine, Anthony? J)on*t 
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you see we are waiting ? Am I not master 
in this fastness ?^ 

" But my mother has the key,** quoth 
the boy. 

" Even so, little spark,** replies the se- 
nior ; " therefore fetch it from her quickly, 
and tell her, Anthony,** added he, in a lower 
note — ** be sure you tell her, there are two 
gentlemen of the Praetorians here, with i 
young Christian, who is to be our pri- 
soner.'* 

With that the little boy began to ascend 
the stairs within the tower, but still in i 
very leisurely manner. He knocked at i 
door apparently half way up, and I heard 
him deliver the whole of his message ; fo 
he spake it perhaps rather more loudly than 
had been intended. But she, to whom it 
was addressed, seemed to hear it with any 
thing but that benignity with which poets 
have ever decorated the transmission of the 
gifts of Bacchus. 
'* What, jackanapes ?** quoth she, in a 
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voice loud, boisterous, and all but ina$cu« 
line — *^ Must he send you to tell his lies for 
him ?«— Praetorians and Christians, quotha \ 
Here is a pretty lie got up, sirrah.— But 
hark ye, youngster, tell this father of yours, 
who will be the ruin of us all, that though 
Trajan himself were in the tower, he should 
not have tme drop till mid-day, auji then 
not a hair-breadth above the thread that I 
have tied round the blue goblet. Praeto- 
rians indeed ! ha ! ha ! ha { — Get you down 
stairs, little Anthony, and learn to lie more 
cunningly the next time." 

** Mother, there «re certainly three soldiers 
below. CJestia is holding their horses at the 
gate ; and they have brought a young man 
with them, who, they say, was caught eat- 
ing a little child in a tomb last night, and 
I suppose he must be a Christian." 

Some more words passed between them, 
but the old man made such a clattering on 
his trencher, and talked at the same time so 
loudly to the soldiers, ths^ I could not un- 
derstand the rest of what was said. How- 
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ever, litde Anthony had certainly been ^B^ 
edwith some powers of persuasion, for many 
minutes did not elapse (altiiough it is true 
the yellow cheese hadtimeenoogh to receive 
many mortal gashes) ere down c^ a surety 
came in proper person, the lady of the tower. 
The sound of her descending step was so 
heavy on the stair, that before she appeared 
I was prepared for the entrance of a very 
portly female ; but her bulk, notwithstand- 
ing, astonished mie when I did see her. In 
spite of her aiormous dimensions, however, 
she had evidently been at some period, no 
doubt a pretty distant one, something of a 
cc^nely person. — Features, in themselves 
small and handsome, were seen to no great 
advantage, cased in an immense superero- 
gatory circumference of cheeks and chin ; 
and an absurdly tidy foot gUuiced from un- 
da* ancles most disproportionably massive. 
A string of amber beads floated to and fro 
on the ocean of her bosom. She had fine 
gcAdea bracelets on ha* arms too, but th^ 
were only h^ «een, being almost buried 
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in &t ; and to crown the whole^ she wore a 
flaxen wig, whicli did not entirely oonceal 
the original dark bristles below. — ^At the 
^rdle of the amazon hung, on the right side, 
the much desiderated bunch of keys, being 
balanced on the left by a dagger and tooth- 
pick case, almost of equal dimensions. 

Her face seemed to be flushed with the 
promise of a storm when she came in, but 
the sight of the three horsemen, I suppose/' 
quieted all her suspicions, for she satisfied 
hers^ with saying to her husband, " You 
rtupid (Ad fool, why did you not come up 
and let me know the gentlemen were here 
sooner ?^ — and then to send children with 
your messages, whom nobody can trust 
to !" A glance of high scorn accompanied 
these agreeable words; and then her face 
assuming an expression of the utmost cor- 
diality, she went up and shook hands with 
eadi <^ the scddiers where they sate ; and 
•* Welcome," said she, "comrades, a hearty 
wdoome to the sight of your helmets.-^ 

• VOL. II. K 
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By Jove, I thought we should never have 
any thing more to do in the old tow» !— 
May I be poisoned, if I have heard the jingle 
of a cuirass in the hall since the first week 
of Nerva. — Here, boy, take the keys, ai^d 
bring out the biggest bottle you can see ; 
for the gentlemen shall see what it is to be 
in the dwelling of an old campaigner — Ha! 
har 

"Ha! ha!" re-echoed the husband, re- 
ceiving and opening the bottle ; "you must 
know we are both of us old campaigners. 
You must know my wife is a Spaniard, and 
has been over half the world with me in 
her day." 

" I honour a lady that has followed the 
camp," quoth one of the soldiers, holding 
up a large cupful of the wine ; " and may 
this draught choak me, if I honour her the 
less, either because she is a fine woman^ or 
because she is the countrywoman of Cae- 
sar." 
" That indeed she is," replied the old man ; 
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" she was born in the same town ; and I 
think they are children of the same'^ 

**Hold your tongue, fool," interrupted 
tjie lady ; " I should like to know why you 
are able to tell my history better than my- 
self. — ^^Here's to you all, gentlemen ; — and 
here's to Trajan the glorious Roman Priqce, 
lyho is an hojnour to Rome and to Spain, 
and to all the world. By Jove," she con- 
tinued, slapping the table with her hand, 
" I remember him wl^en he stood no higher 
than this board, for I was born and bred up 
in sweet Italica, and I have him before me 
as it were but of yesterday, riding on a 
little white poney that he had, and that 
upon the baoks of the prettiest stream that 
ever my eyes shall see. Come, fill your cups, 
gentlemen of the Guard Caesarian ; there 
shall never a man under my roof drink 
out of a half-filled goblet to the great Cae- 
sar r. 

" Will you diink to Caesar, young man?" 
quoth one of the soldiers, turning to me ; 
" will you drink l^onestly to the Emperor, 
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in case you ako have a full cup given yoa? 
and, by the bye, I think you must have vl* 
most as much need of it as any of the rest" 
I nodded assent to the proposition, and 
the matr6n, for the first time, deigning to 
cast her eyes on me, swd, — ^* Come, Mas- 
ter Xhristian, they say you were caught* 
eating a raw child, but may I be so dieted 
myself, if I believe it ; for I've seen a good 
deal both of peace and of war in my day, 
and I never yet knew any body that pre- 
ferred such fare when he had chdice of any 
other. Come along, draw a stool for your- 
self, and try wheth^* a piece of rye-cake and 
cheese wont serve you this morning.** And 
while I was complying with this courteous 
invitaticm, I heard her whisper to one of 
my guards,—** By Jove, 'tis a proper lad, 
after all ; is this true that they have told me 
of him ?** The soldier shook his head in re- 
turn, and looked very sagacious, but I don't 
think he said imy thing. ** Ay, ay,** quoth 
Ae ; ** prudence in a Praetorian ! this is 
aometjilog new, however. By heaven^'' 
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(sinking once more into her whispar) ** by 
heavens, I believe the young man has a red 
■edge to his gown. What is his name ? who 
is he?" 

The soldier shodk his head again, and I 
heard him whisper,—" By the life of Caesar, 
you know as much about him as any of us. 
There was a whole cluster taken last night 
a littie way beyond the Capene Gate, and 
Jie was (me of them ; but what they were 
about, dr who he is, 1 know not, only he is 
certainly somebody, for I saw our Centu- 
rion salute him." 

** I saw him with Sabdnus," whispered 
another of the soldiers^ leaning a(»x)ss the 
board, — ^* I saw him, I am quite sure of it, 
along with the Centurion ^nd a gallant 
company, the last day the Amphitheatre 
was open ; they sate together all the day, 
and appeared quite familiar." 

•* Ipray you, sir," quoth the lady, raising 
her voice, — " I pray you fill your cup, and 
here I pl^ge you to our better acquaint- 
ance. You shake your head — ^well. But 
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what must be, must ; and while you are 
with us, we may at least be good friends." 

** Thanks," said I, complying with her 
command, and indeed I was sorely athirst; 
" Here, then, is health to all present ;— and 
fair health to the great Trajan, says no one 
here more heartily than I, Spaniard or Ro- 
man." 

So saying, I drank off the wine, and set- 
tingdown the goblet, I believe I said, "Ex- 
cellent, by Jove," or something ofthot sort ; 
for they all started when they heard what I 
said, and the old woman called oiit lustily, 
'* Fill him another cup to the brim, whe- 
ther he be Christian or not. The young 
man at least swears by the gods, and drinks 
to the prince. May worse never cross our 
threshold, say I." ? 

" The old man," said oiie of the soldiers, 
turning to the hostess, — " the old man that 
was killed the other day in the Amphi- 
theatre for his superstition, might have sa- 
ved his head, even at the last moment, if he 
would have done as much." 
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" Well, well,** quoth she again ; " let 
every one mind his own matters, and I 
shall mind mine. — Have you brought any 
money with you, young man ?" 

** Not much," said I — for to me the 
question was addressed — " not very much, 
I think" — At the same time taking out a 
purse which, from good luck more than 
foresight, was, after all, very tolerably sup- 
plied. 

" No matter,'* quoth the Amazon ; ** no 
matter whether you haire much or little 
with you. If you have not much, you 
shall send to my good friend, the Centu 
rion Sabinus, and he will give you more. 
You shall have the best room in the Tower, 
however ; and (bating child's flesh) whether 
you b6 Christian or not, by the pillars of 
Hercules, you shall have the best we can 
give you. Husband, bringdown yoiu* book, 
{did let the gentleman enter his name with 
his own hand. It has been uselessifor a long 
time, I trow, but youll find it in the old 
place below your bedstead. Come^ stir, old 



eyebrow, imist you have rae do every thing, 
and disgraceyou before ourgood comrades ?" 
The ancient did bestir himself, whether 
merely for the pleasure of obeying his 
spouse, or fr^m curiosity to discover my 
name, or from mixed motives, I shall not 
take upon me to determine. Having drain- 
ed his cup, however, to the foundation, he 
certainly rose from table, and limping up 
the staircase, ere long returned with a 
musty scroll of parchment, which having 
unfcdded, and blswn away the dust from it, 
he forthwith presented to me. I glanced 
over the record, and found in it the names 
pf various persons, all apparently ent^ed 
in their own hand-writing ; and most of 
them, as the woman had already givm 
room to suspect, bearing date in\he trou- 
blous reign of Domitian. The last name 
was that of Marcus Protius Lamontsmus, 
whoi, QS it seemed, had been set free from 
his cmifinement immediately on the acces- 
sion of Nerva ; so I took it for granted he 
had been one of the victims of Domitian's 
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insane oppression, ai^ immediately under 
his I wrote my .own name, with that of my 
fidfaer« 

The woman seized the parchment before 
liie writing was dry, and handing it to one 
of the soldia*s, said, " Read aloud, if it please 
you> — ^let ns hear how the gentleman is call- 
ed." But the scddier bdng apparently no 
great clerk, shuffled the scroll into the hand 
of his companion, who, equally puzzled, I 
suppose, handed it back to the lady of the 
tower. It was then, at last, that she con- 
descended to call her husband into council ; 
and he assuming without questicmian lur of 
no inconsiderable importance, pronounced 
forthwith, very distinctly, the name as it 
was written. But whmi he came to the 
iiasn^ of my father, the old man dropjnng 
the acroU, turned to me with aikceof in& 
iiitesurprise, and said, ^f So pr eserre me the 
power of Jove ! I believe you.nmst be the 
son of the same Valerius who was Centu- 
rion in the nmth legion during til» wars of 
tbe great Agricola.'' 

K 2 
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^ You have guessed rightly ;— I am tiie 
same.'^ 

** Then the more is the pity,'* he replied, 
in a ^ve voice, and rising from bis seat, — 
** the more is the pity that you shotdd have 
entered, in such case as this, the dwdling 
of one that was a true soldier beneath 0^ 
eagle of jrour father ; — the more, I say^ is 
the pity, young gentleman. But forgive 
me if in any thing we have be^i disrespect- 
ful." 

** There is no 'occasion," said I, "for any 
such ap<dogy. I am here as a prisoner, and 
have been treated with all courtesy bey^id 
what a prisoner could expect." 

** By Jove !" interrupted Ihe spouse, ** I 
thought Ihad some knowledge of the young 
gentleman's pretty face from the begimiixig. 
— Well, for all that has come and gone, I 
hope ten years hence he will be as fine a 
man as bk father was the day he slew the 
Caledonian giant, and tumbled him from 
his chariot in firorit of all the line — ^yes, in 
sight of Galgacus himself. It t^s the same 
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day,** said she, turning to her lord, " that 
you were taken prisoner, and driven away 
into the woods." 

"As witness these marks," quoth the 
man ; and with that he instantly stripped 
open his tunic, and displayed part of his 
breast, stamped with various figures of blue 
and yellow, after the Caledonian fashion, 
and bearing withal the traces of one or two 
very formidable wounds. The Prfietorian* 
regarded the exhibition with great indif* 
ference ; but you will bdieve I could not 
see without interest scars' that had been re* 
ceived baieath the banners of my fat^r^ 
. There was an obvious restraint, after all 
this, in the l^aviour a£ the whole of the 
party; for althcmgh the huge bottle was well 
nigh exhausted, they had not got enough 
to make them feel quite at ease in the pre- 
aence of one whose rank they had discover- 
ed to be such as mine. The woman, on her 
p£»^ redoubled her kindness ; but seeing: 
that I interrupted their merriment, J soon 
req^sted hc^ to shew me th^ pl^ce whejre 
S 



I was to be oonfined-^And^ hideeil, as you 
may imagine^ I had by this time not a little 
need of repose. 

Both she and her husband accordingly 
arose to usher me to my prison. I gave 
money to the soldiers, and requested them 
to inform Sabinus of the place to which I 
Imd been conveyed ; but did not choose to 
write any thing, either to him or to lid- 
nius, until I should have had a little time 
for reflection. 

I then followed the ancient pair to die 
upper part of the tower, where I was lod- 
gied in a small chamber, the open window 
of which afforded a wide prospect of the 
sea, but with difficulty permitted my eye 
to take in even a little stripe of the roeky 
margin. A single low couch was almost 
the whole of its furniture. 

Here, having summoned a tall young 
down to keep guard behind the door, they 
left me to my reflections; but such had 
been my fatigue, that, in spite of all the 
anxieties which surrounded me, I ere long 
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fell &st asleep. The blessed playfulness of 
nature carried me far from Rome and Italy; 
baek to the green woods of the island where 
my father had achieved deeds of glory, and 
my mother had tended my infancy beneath 
the shadow of her own trees. Of all that I 
had seen since I left home, Athanasia only 
glided before me in my slumber ; and she 
(such was the sweet mockery,) appeared 
smiling, happy, and serene. 

Ere I awoke, the calm sea was already 
purple below me, and the broad sun about 
to plunge beneath the waters. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

But neither purple sea, nor golden sky, 
nor all the divine tranquillity of the evai- 
ing air, could sooth my mind into repose, 
after I had once awaked to a sense of the 
situation into which I had been brought— 
I should say rather of the situation in which 
Athanasia was placed ; for, in.truth, com- 
pared with her probable suffering, all I could 
suffer in my own person appeared to me as 
nothing. — I was a man. For myself, Icould 
not in seriousness fear any calamity worthy 
of the name, — ^if such should come, it must 
be my business to wrestle with it as I might 
But to think of her, young, beautiful, in- 
nocent ; and of all to which she might be 
exposed amidst the rude hands in which I 



had left her,— even this of itself, without 
plunging deeper into the distant future, was 
more than sufficient to press upon all my 
spirits with a subduing and irresistible 
weight. 

Yet the admirable regulation of all the 
details of public procedure, under the then 
Emptor's administration, on the one hand, 
and the strong necessary influence (^ Atha- 
nasia's noble family, on the other ; these 
ccHisiderations, it is true, recurred from' 
time to time to my harassed recollection^ 
and broke, or at least relaxed, for the in- 
stant, the bonds of my anxiety. 

The sound of my footsteps, as I paced in 
my perplexity from one end of the apart- 
ment to the other, had, I take it for* grant- 
ed, reached the ears of the people below, for 
many minutes had not elapsed ere the wife 
of the old soldier entered, bearing in her 
hand a goblet of wine, and a supply of 
fruit and cakes, which would have been 
more than sufficient for the supper of <me 
as easy and as happy as I was otherwise. 
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^o ber first salutation, "vdiidi was equaBy 
cheerftil imd courteous, I oould with diffi- 
culty bring myself to make any reply, bat 
Ae exerted herself so much in arran^g 
every thing for my convenience, that I 
could not be insensible to the kindness of 
her meaning, nor sufier her to depart with- 
out acknowledging it. But I heard herwbis- 
per, after she had left me, to one of her 
cfaUdren who had been waiting behind Ae 
door — ^* Poor young man, he is in a sad 
state ; you see what it is, chUd, to have an 
evil conscience. He hasdenied theGods, Mid 
no wonder that they permit evil ttowghts 
to torment him. You remenfiber w4iat the 
priest told us about those terriMe^Farie^ 
whom Jupiter lets loose upon mortals^ wh^i 
he is thoroughly provoked with thehr per- 
vwsity.'* 

•« Mother,* replied the child, « you toM 
papa be was a bad man for drinking » 
much wine every day. I hope Jupiter 
Iria not let loose the Furies upon poor 
papa.** 
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** Hush !*' quoth she, " do not speak of 
such a thing. I hope papa will listen to 
me, •and that the reason I speak will be 
enough. But this is^ quite another thing; 
Anthony, for this poor young gentleman 
is a Christian, and they say believes neither 
in Jupiter, nor in Mars, ncnr in sacrifices, 
nor in auguries ; for my part, I tremble 
when I think of' it. But his father was a 
great and a pious man, and all his kindred 
are noble ; and let us hope he may repent 
and be prevailed upon to acknowledge the 
deities, for otherwisethe^uries will torment 
him alive, and who knows what fearful 
things may be his portion when he is dead. 
And as for that, they say the Emperor is 
determined not to permit one of them to 
live ; for there is no sayhig how far their 
wickedness might extend itself — Evil is al- 
ways infectious." 

I heard no more of her conversation with 
the child, but it was not long ere my at- 
tention was attracted by one carried on at 
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a greater distance below me, in whicb you 
will not be surprised that I should have 
felt myself much more interested, even al- 
though the distance was such that I could 
not distinguish one word that was said. I 
knew from the first moment that it was 
impossible I should be mistaken — I was 
perfectly certain it was Sabinus himsdf, 
who was now talking with the old woman ; 
and I at once suspected that the wor&y 
Centurion, having learned from the sol- 
diers who carried me off, to what place 
they had conveyed me, had undertaken 
this speedy journey, for the purpose of 
comforting me in my confinement. The 
kindness with which he had treated me 
from the beginning of our acquaintance had 
been such, that I could have no occasion 
to wonder at his exerting himself to disco 
ver me ; but I confess this alacrity was more 
than I had been prepared for, and I waited 
only for the moment when he should enter 
my apartment to throw myself upon his 
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bosam^ and entrust all my troubles to him, 
as to a friend and a brother. 

There was something, however, which I 
could not at all comprehend in the merri- 
ment which seemed to be reigning below 
on his arrival. Loud peals of laughter 
from the jailor's wife, interrupted the uni- 
form hearty tone of the Centurion's voice ; 
and the feeble treble of the old soldier him- 
selfi was stretched ever and anon to the ut- 
most, in a sort of ineffectual attempt at a 
chuckle. What could be the occasicm for 
so much merriment, at such a moment, I 
could by no means understand. But the 
steps of the party were soon distinguish- 
able upon the stair, and I heard enough 
during the latter part of their ascent, to en- 
lighten me as to the source of the mirth, if 
not satisfy me of its propriety. 

At last in they came, and the Centurion 
emlnracing me affectionately, thrust into 
my hand, without preface, a piece of parch- 
ment, which I perceived to be nothing less 
than an order for my immediate dismissal 
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ixom amfinement, dgned by one of the 
Roman magistrates Then taking off his 
riding-cap» and rubUng with his handker- 
diief his most audacious and soldier4ook« 
iog brows, ** My dear boy/' quoth he, ** I 
see you are going to thank me — ^but don't 
wound my modesty by any fine speeches. 
Hiere was war before Hden— 4iave a bet- 
ter care another time, and don't pay Rcane 
such a poor compliment, as to say that you 
can find nobody to flirt with but a Chris- 
tian damsel, and no place for flirtation but a 
gloomy old tomb, lined fixnn top to toe 
with urns and laduymiUxaies. My honest 
friend here was quite frightened with the 
idea of having such an unbelieving repro- 
bate as th^ said you were, under the same 
roofwith her children. But now her fears 
are dispelled, for good souls are always to- 
lerant to the little vagaries c^ young tdood ; 
ao thank your hostess, my lad, kiss her 
hand, take cme cup to the hearth of the old 
tower, and tighten your girdle ; for you 
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must know you have a little bit of a ride 
before you ere bed^time," 

" Ha, ha, ha !** quoth the woman ; " my 
Master Sabinus had always such a merry 
way with him ! Well, who should have 
thought, when the solders brought him in- 
with such a show of mystery, that it wai^ 
alJ for kissing a young lady by moonlight I 
ha, ha, ha ! — I protest to Jupiter, they 
would have m^de me believe he had been 
caught eating an infant; but I thou^t 
from the beginning there must be some 
mistake in the matter; and I was sure 
eijpugh it was so, when I found out from 
whom^ he derived those pretty blue eyes of 
bis. But still I cannot quite pardon him. 
Well— well — ^we must e'en take good hope 
he will m^id ere he die.'* 

*' Die ?'' replied the Centurion ; " do 
y^u talk of dying to one that has scarcely 
yet begun to live ! — Come, come, Valerius, 
I hope, after all, you shall never get into a 
-worse scrape." 
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'* And if I do," said I, '' I h<^e I shall 
always be equally fortunate in my jailors." 

** By the beard of Jove !" quoth Sabinus, 
" it needs no great skill to see that you 
have been fortunate in that respect. I 
swear that, if the truth were known, you 
are almost as unwilling to be taken out of 
this towa* now, as you were last night to 
be taken away from another." 

" O, Master Kaeso," quoth she again, 
** when will you have done with your jo- 
king ? ha, ha ! — ^Well, your father loved a 
jest in his time himself; but now he, I sup- 
pose, is quiet enough. And how is the old 
gentleman, and how does he wear ? — Can 
he still sit in his porch of a fine morning, 
and listen to the news, as he used to do, 
with his cup of old Falernian at his knee.?" 

" I trust in all the Gods, good dame," 
was his answer — " I trust the old grashop- 
per can. still obirp when the sun shines. 
But to tell you the truth, it is long since I 
have seen him ; and if this young blade has 
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no objection, I mean to pay him a visit this 
very night. I am only just come home 
from Britain, you must know, and have 
not yet had leisure to salute my Lares since 
my return. So to horse, my boy, Valerius ; 
old folks go early to bed, and I swear to 
you I shall be ill pleased, if I don't arrive 
in time to partake t)f the sleeping-cup." 

I said something about being very anxi- 
ous to return as soon as possible to Rome ; 
but the Centurion answered me with an- 
other shout of laughter, and saying, ** Come, 
come ; she's safe enough, I'll warrant her. 
I suppose you think every one gets out of 
jMl as easily as yourself," — seized me by the 
arm, and began to force me towards the 
stair-case. 

In short, I found it was out of the ques- 
tion to disapprove of any. of the schemes of 
Sabinus; so, having saluted the old wo- 
man, and flung my purse to her children^ 
(who, by the way, still regarded me with 
looks of consideraWe apprehension,) I acr. 
companied my friend with a good grace to 
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the door of the old tower. Imadeinquhy 
befOTe I went forth concerning the old sol- 
dier likewise; but I could easily gather 
from the expression of face with which his 
wife accompanied her indistinct reply, that 
he had, long before that time, reached a 
rtate^ in which she felt little desire to exhi«r 
bit him. The Centurion whistled as he step- 
ped across the threshold, and there fbrth- 
witii drew near a soldier, wearing the Rae- 
torian helmet, (now sufficiently familiar to 
my sight,) and leading in his hand three 
horses. In the rear, I recognised, not with- 
out satisfaction, the busy countenance of 
my friend Dromo, whose ass did not ap- 
pear quite so eager to join the party as its 
rider. 

A few sturdy thumps, however, at last 
brought the Cretan close to us, who saluted 
me with great appearance of joy, and then 
wlnspered into my ear, " Great Jove ! we 
must keep silence for t;he present. What 
a: story I have to tell, when we are alone; 
and^ by Heavens ! I suppose there is one to 
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b^ar likewise— but all in good season. We 
stiust not crack nuts. before monkies. I 
have a letter for you/' he added, ** from 
Sextus, and another from Licinius ; but 
you shall not have them till we are done 
with our ridtew** 

The Centurion sprung with great lagihty 
on the back of his trusty war.horse, who 
seemed to rejoice in the feeling of his weight ; 
and we were soon in motion. I asked no 
questi^s either about the course we were 
to piursue, or the distance at which the place 
of our destination was situated ; but rode 
by bis side so silently^ that he bestowed on 
me many good-natured rebukes, for suffer, 
ing a little affair of love to distress me so 
greatly. 

" Cheer up now, good Valerius," quoth 
he, ^^ and do not make me repent of carry- 
ing you to my Other's house, by shewing 
the old man, who has had enough of trou- 
bles in his day, such a countenance as must 
make him think of Oreus, even although he 
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dtdnot know himselfto be Dear its gfttefi. It 
is more than a year since I have seen him^ 
1^, bf Jove ! be must not have oocasion 
to reproach me witib briiiiging bim a melan- 
dioly guest" 

This sort of speech he repeated so oftai, 
thi^ I at last thought the best way would 
be to teU him fiiankly the true history of 
the adventure, from whose immediate con- 
sequences to mys^ he had so kindly d^- 
v^red me. I tcW him, therefore, every 
thing about both Thraso and Athanasia, 
and, indeed, kept nothing from him in the 
whole matter, except only what referred to 
the impression made on my own mind by 
what I had read of the Christian book, — 
for, as to this subject, it w;as one whidi I 
totally despidred of b^g abfe to make htm 
in any meastire c(Hnprehend,-*-end beside^. 
Hie state of my own mind was still so im- 
certain in regard lo it, and my information 
so imperfect, that I could not tciHtt mysdf 
wim speaking of it ix) any one, until I 
snould have had leisure, for more both of 



m 

horn ^m^y I "fws imteMited in h^c, ^ 

tiMt my msiimd^ d^tncanaur i>vm w^ 
ivie^^i^Wk* btrib^fitesing l&6,$t ia^iue friend 
i|»tp fio 9fH«{h as h^ tinJJMsioodtof joy tarn- 
]^^ JIQ asBUDidl^ as te KQd€ by pay ^d^aA 

^f^ of dA the kinditefis I hadiexlHBrieficed 
at his hands, was more than I had .esc- 

{If pi^es^^ed totidosUenee for some.mi- 
nnties ^fter ikmnug my fltory, dud jtfaen, 
i^lijki]|g hk head, sitid, ^^ In trutl^ my dear 
Viderkis, ycm have very muoh distiessed 
m^ ^y this communiiiaticin. I thou^t it 
w«» HUefdly some little idle frolic born.of 
an fioiir, and to he Ibr^tten in a ida^:; ibut 
if tilings be as you have told me, I cannot 
xefuse you all my sympathy. Would 'to 
Heftvea 1 bad it in my power to offer y^ou 
raoreP 
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• '^ Dear Sabinus," said !> ^ I kpow not 
how to thaak you. You saw me but a few 
days ago, the merriest young £^ow that 
ever twde Hie pavement of Bome-^-You 
Mw me happy in the moments 4hat passed^ 
and fiiU of glad hopes for all that were to 
come ; but now I feel myself quite dianged 
in idl things* Almost I wish I Imd never 
kft my British firids ; and yet if I had 
stayed there, I sfa^uld never have seen 
Athanasia." 

^ Poor fellow !" qiK>th he, laying his himd 
on the. mane of my borse, *• I perceive there 
i3, indeed, no trifling in yowt case. Yet 
jtsQoipose yoursdf ; fer I see tl^ tears axe 
t^kanding in your eyes. Compose yourself 
and ccmeid^, that whatever dbances ihexe 
nmy be in your favour will never be in- 
creased cnr bettered by despondem^e." He 
paused am^^ minute or two, and pnv 
ce6ded— *'' The worst of the whole is this 
new bitterness of Ciassar against these Ouis- 
tians. Except during Nerva's time, indeed. 
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there was always some punishment to be 
feared by them/ in case of being detected ; 
but there was a way of managing things in 
almost every ease, and people were well 
enough disposed to grant immunities^whfch 
were always attended with some good to 
the Fisk. Neio and Domitian, to be sure, 
acted otherwise— -but then these were mad- 
men; and beskles they did so only by 
fits and starts. But now, wh^i a prince 
Uke Trajan has really taken up the matter, 
it is no wonder that one should think of it 
a good deal more seriously. One cannot 
help thinking he must have had some good 
reason before he began— that is one thing ; 
and Iwving once begun, he is net the man 
to drop it lightly — that is another and a 
still more weighty consida^ation. Do you 
think there is positively no diance of the 
poor giri giving up this foolish dream, when 
Ae finds what a condition it has exposed 
her to?" 

** No,** said I ; *^ I am sure she will not. 
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nor can I wish h sbonM be otherwise with 
her." 

^ WdV* he MraiHedy *^ I enter intlj^ yarn 
feeHiigs so &Fi my Aest firiend, on thalt pcmit 
likewise. By Jot^ ! I exiM9t Imagine you 
to bsve been so d«e|»ijr raliit^n wi<di a ^1 
of a flighty tinfstec^^ bfaaraeter. Bat thai 
-this is Bot a case to tte> ^OBS^ert^ or talk- 
ed upon on bdmmeii^ prhkiples^ It it no 
Bgbft tMn^ £o b0 expdsi^d to litidi exsmim^ 
tfolis as'a^e now «t* afocit for these p^o^e ; 
and if lihe hehata^ beristeif ' so reeelutdy 
as yoa s^m tp eirpKt, what is ike end 
of it? I cbmiider i« higWjr 'pidbtihi&^fyv 
there is na fHed^slnp in unoandid speak- 
ing-^I CDpsider It as higbiy probaUci that» 
iri sfriteof fdl her fidends 6ain do, i^e^ will 
buiisk her at the Tery le^t ; scarce^ dAre 
I speak of tt/bQi€^9m worse than ba&kh- 
ment has heretofore be^llen Romans-t*«y, 
SBd B4)inah kdi^ too^ and c^he aii bighin 
birth arid place as Athanasia." 

** My dear Sabinus^^ said J, •* do n<Jt ima- 
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gine that now, for the first time, all these 
things are suggested to me. Imagine ra* 
ther^bow, thinking of them continually, and 
unable for a moment to expel them from 
my mind, I have spent these miserable hours 
erer sinceshe was taken away from my sight. 
Her Mends too— her relatives, alas ! what 
must not be their alarm and consternation 
1^-4^ indeed, they know any thing of what 
l^is happened — but that, I think, is scarce- 
ly to be supposed. Her absence, however, 
must o£ itsdf be sufficient to render them 
utterly wretched. Her poor friend Sem- 
prcmia— Alas ! what grief must be hers." 

" The thing was done at such an hour, 
and with so much despatch," quoth the 
Centurion, " that I think it is almost im^ 
possible it should have made much noise as 
yet If there was in the family no suspicion 
that the young lady had. any connection 
with any of these people, you may depend 
on it they must be in a state of the most 
perfect perplexity. How will they account 
for her absence ? They will perceive well 
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enough that she had gone out in secret du^ 
ring the night. I lay my life they take it 
for granted she has had some private in- 
trigue, and has gcme oflF with her lover-'* 

^ Alas, Sabinus, when they bear the teutb^ 
it will be still worse than this, in their eye$« 
Yet it appears fit that no* time should h^ 
lost in making them acquainted with the 
real state of the case. Her two undes^ 
Lucius and Velius, must both be inform* 
ed of it. And yet how is it ihat I, who 
have never seen the one^ and have but just 
been introduced to the other, shall ven« 
ture upon making suchadisclosure tothem?^ 
Oh, Sabinus, I foresee, that, in all these 
things, I shall have need of your counsel 
and your help*** 

'^ You shall have them b(^ my dear 
boy," said he, — *^ you shall have them l)oth 
to the uttermost^ But it seems to me that 
there is na question at sSi about the pro- 
priety of telling the relatives of the lady att 
you know;. Licinius is probably well ac- 
quainted with them ; and you could not find 
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any one more proper, or more able for say- 
ing whatever is necessary. I am now al- 
most sorry for having prevented your im- 
mediate return to the city ; and yeit this 
night will soon be over,— we shall get into 
Rome early to-morrow, and till then it is 
probable nothing could have been done at 
any rate." 

'^ But Athanasia herself" 

" Ah ! that indeed is a point of some dif- 
ficulty also. It was merely from having re- 
membered who the men were that rode off 
with you, that I was enabled to learn so 
soon whither you yourself had been convey- 
ed. But the party consisted of a few men 
out of almost every one of our cohorts, — 
those in short that were on duty, scattered 
up and down in diflferent parts of the city ; 
and I may not find it very easy to discover 
who had the care of any other individual." 

'' But Athanasia"— 

'* True," said he, •* I had not thought of it. 
There was but one female besides herself, 1 
2l 
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tbihk, i ft the whole party. That will fur- 
T^ish a clue. You may rely on it, I shall 
easily fltld out the placie to Which they have 
taken her ; but then where, and at what dis- 
tance that may be, Heaven only knows ; for 
it seemed as if every prisoner were to be car- 
Vied to a separate place of confinement. It 
is very likely the girl Inay be lying in some 
other watch-tower along the coast here, 
just as ydu younself Were. These are gene- 
rally built in sequestered situations ; and 
therefore, I think it highly probable the 
whole assembly may have been dispersed 
among them. At all events, even if we 
knew where she is, we could do nothing at 
presfent.---Come, cheer up, now you have 
' unburdened yourself of all this load.-^Come, 
now, do cheer up as well as you can, and 
I promise you I shall be ready to start as 
early as ever you please in the morning.'* 

'' I will, I will,"* said I ; " I wHl do every 
thing 1 can to prevent any gloom fVom be- 
ing thrown over your meeting with your 
own family."- 
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** Family ?* said he, " alas'j you speak as 
if there were a whole houseful of them, 
when in truth there is no one besides my 
old father and mother, who are now left to 
recline by themselves at a board which I 
remembei* to have seen surrounded with as 
blithe a group as ever man had pleasure in 
looking on. Now all are dead save one, and he 
, must live almost alwayiS at a distance. Alas ! 
how little for the sake of themselves is it 
that kind parents rear children. The house 
that is full of the noise of mirth while they 
are young, is gradually deserted by them 
as they grow up, until at length, when there 
is most need for comfort, no comfort is at 
band. As for me, I have no opportunity of 
doing otherwise than I do. — I make a run 
fix>m Home (when I am there,) as often as 
I am able ; but now it is long, as I told you, 
since I was last with them, and therefore I 
can scarcely expect to see them how with- 
out observing some change." 

*- Come," said I, " you almost make it 
appear necessary for me to take up the part 
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of a comforter in my turn. I perceive it is 
the listening to my story that has sadden^ 
ed you, and now you are looking upon all 
things with a heavy eye." 

" Nay, nay," quoth he, " I shall not per- 
mit you to say that of me ndther. Behold 
yon tall pine, that rises over these houses 
frcrni amongall the other trees that are about 
them,~»that is the tree, my dear Valerius^ 
beneath which I sported when! was a child; 
and nobody shall say that I am sorry to see 
it again. It grows hard by my father's 
house, and throws its shade upon the place 
where the old man has his &vourite seat. 
We shall soon pass through the village, and 
our house is only a very little way beyond 
it." 

By this time the moon was^ in her fuU 
splendour, and nothing could be more beau- 
tiful than the scenery of the native place of 
Sabinus, as we drew near to its precincts. 
A little gentle stream, whidi kissed the path 
alongst which we were riding, did not de- 
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sert us as we entered the village, but mur- 
mwred all tiurough its bumble iMreet Street, 
indeed, | should not say,— for there were 
dwelling-houses on the one side only, the 
other being occupied with nothing but gar- 
dens, in the most of which I saw the Doric 
p<»rtico of a small marble temple, whose 
white pillars ware reflected alcHig with the 
surrounding poplars, upcm the quiet surface 
of the grassy-margined rivulet. In front of 
the temple a low bridge of one arch cross- 
ed the stream, and there we were met by 
a troc^ of young nuddens, who seemed to 
be moving toward the sacred place with 
some purpose of devotion, for they were 
singing as they went, in alternate measures, 
a hymn to Venus theGroddess of the shrine ; 
and in tiieir hands they carried garlands of 
white roses, as if for some votive celebra- 
tion. Some of the damsels recognized Sa- 
binu3 as they passed us, and^ without in- 
terrupting their diaunt, saluted him kindly 
with their laughing eyes We halted our 
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horses, and t»w tbem proceed ill together 
into the sacred eridoswre, which tJiey did, 
not by means of the bridge, although they 
were close by it, but by wading hand in hand 
through the stream below — whose pebbles, 
as it appearedfrom the evenness of their mo- 
tion, dared not to offer any violence to the 
delicate feet that trod upon them. 

** Happy creatures/^ said I to the Cen- 
turion ; ** of a surety they think these 
moonbeams shine on nothing but glad 
faces like their own. Alas! with what 
heart does poor Athanasia at this moment 
contemplate this lovely heaven !" 

^ Nay, Valerius," quoth he, ** if people 
were not to be contented with their own 
share of sorrow, would the world, think ye, 
be worth living in ? T hope Athanasia her- 
self will ere long sing again by the moon- 
light — ^But stop, here is my own old haunt, 
the abode of our village barber, and now I 
think of it, perhaps it might be Bk well 
that you and Dromo should remain here 
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for a fiioin^t, till 1 ride on to the house, 
and let them kno^t you are coming, for the 
sudden sight of strange faces might alarm 
the old folks at this houi*." 

He had scarcely sftid so, when the tonsor 
himself, hearing, I Suppose, the soUnd of 
our hordes' feet, ran out with his razor and 
basin in his hand, to see what might be the 
matter. 

*' Ah, Virro, my good Virro," qUoth 
the Centurion, ** with joy do I once more 
behold your face. Well, the girls still 
sing, and Virro still shaves ; so every thing, 
without question, goes well in the old 
plac^." 

** The Cefeturion himself!" replies the 
barber ; " so Venus smile upon me, it is 
the good Centurion Ka^so Sabinus, who I 
began to think would never come back 
again.-^Here, boy, bring out a cup of the 
best, for though I see he is bound for home, 
the Centurion shall not pass my door with- 
out wetting his lips.^ Alight, I pray you 
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-— weU, I see you wont do that ; but, rt 
least, you shall kiss the rim of the gob- 
let.'' 

'' I will,*' sdd he, " I promise you, my 
good friend, and that in a minute or two; 
but I must first salute my fii^r ; and, in 
the meantime, I leave with you in pledge^ 
good Virro, my excellent Mend here, and 
the most knowing Cretan that ever land- 
ed at BrundusiuuL— Dismount, Valerius, 
I shall be with you a^n ere Virro can 
half smoothen the diin of Dromo^ which 
even this morning shewed no small need 
of trimming." 

'' Well, wdl,** said the tonsor, '' epgtes 
will have their own way wherever they go. 
Be speedy, and return to ns." 

The Centurion in the meantime had set 
the spur to his charger ; and we» in obedi- 
ence to his command^ submitted ourselves 
to the guidance of the oily-faced little bar- 
ber. A stripling was already holding tsfp 
horses at the door, but another came out 
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aid took caore of oar animals, and we en* 
tered, exchanging courteous salutations, the 
tonsorial penetralia. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

They were occupied by as variaus and 
talkative a company, as the imagination of 
Lucilius ever assembled in such a place. 
In the middle of the room, which was spa- 
cious, though low-roofed, hung a huge 
shield of brass, with a dozen- mouths of 
flame blazing around the edge of its cir- 
cumference, close beside which sat a man 
with a napkin tucked about his neck, the 
one side of whose visage, still besmeared 
with a thick coat of lather, testified that the 
curiosity of Virro had induced him to 
abandon a yet uncompleted job. The half- 
trimmed physiognpmy, however, displayed 
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nor sign of iiApQii&tiee, and the barber fahn- 
s^f semAed not to fhiidL Miy apdc^y ne- 
Qcs^smy^ forlieiesuiiaed his opeiations with 
an air of ^eat dbeerfulnesi^aaying, ^'Nd^- 
hotxta a\h netghbimrs aU, here is Kasso Sa* 
binus, that is now the Centurion, come 
once taoTB to ^dien th^ cM village with 
his merry face, and that, I promise you, is 
prettlty tanned slnde we knew him first" 
., Thife pieee df nowis appeared not a Httle 
to interest several of those who were tsitting 
d^efc jttie toofior's roof. 

•« Hsr!" said one, *' the jolly Centurion! 
Well, has he brought home a wife with 
bin at last? for the talk vre^f that he had 
beM . ideen at the Amphitheatre, paying 
grtat eourt to one of the richest ladies in 
Aoibe^ and ofie of the prettiest withal.'' 

" A wife?" quoth the barber ; *^ I be- 
hcve yoU shall as i^oon see myself bring 
home a wife as the Centurion. No, no, 
yoUt gay oe^uxioiis and barbers can do 
y&sy wdl without/wiTes. But if he is to 
have one, I shall be happy to hear she is 
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rich ; for centurions, after all, sometimes 
carry most of their silver upcm their he^ 
mets, as we do most <rf «tr brass cm «ff 
basins-^Ha ! ha ! what say you, yoiiBg 
master, are we simple villi^pers to be&ve 
what is reported?" 

" Indeed," said I, " I nev«r heard of it 
before." 

" There now," quoth he, ^^ and if j^ 
did you would not say so. Wdl, I lik^*^ 
see a man keep a secret" 

Almost dl that were presait j(»ned in a 
cordial roar of laughter when they bearf 
him say this ; but he, no&ing daunted^ dis- 
missed the person whose beard he had n^ 
entirely scraped off, and motioning to Dw* 
mo to occupy the abdicated place, proceed- 
ed, with the most enviable coolness, towhite' 
wash the bristly Cretan in his turn. 

" The Centurion," resumes he, '' ^ 
been a IcMig while absent WeJli to see 
how some people get on in the world ! but 
I wish many others deserved thdr g®^ 
luck as well as the Centurion." 
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** Y6s," quoth another, " they say he is 
high hi favour with Caesar^ and that he has 
a very fidr chance of heing a Tribune at 
host before he dies. Well, I am glad on't, 
&it tbe sake of his old father." 

** And I, for the sake of his mother," 
cries an old woman, who was serving some 
oi the company with a cup of wine,—" a 
blithe heart will hers be when she sees him 
in all his bravery. It was always a pretty 
youth, there was never a merrier lad about 
the village than Kaeso Sabinus, no, nor a 
kh^er neither ; many is the time and oft 
te has taken my pitcher off my head, and 
earned it all the way across the road for 
me.** 

^ If it please yoii, friend," said another 
of ihem, (turning to the old dame,) " is this 
the same Sabinus that has lately been in 
Btttmn?" 

^ Britain," quoth the dame ; ^ I never 
heard that name before— Britain ! I know 
it iK>t«— 'I know not where he hath been. 



but they tcld me it wa3 over the sed, per- 
haps in Paie$ttoe/* 

'' Tut, dajaae," intem^pted the bwberj 
" you think every one goes to PiE^stfef, 
because your own boy carried a «pe«r wift 
Titus ; but you know tbey rained ikt city, 
and killed all the Jews and Chi$6tm$, itid 
there is no occasion for sen^gC^utipBs 
thither now." 

« Killed all the Jews and Chmlfew, 
said you ?" quoth another. '' I thtuk <*« 
old dame has the better of you as t3 tJ»t 
point at least, Virro. By Jove, I don't te- 
Beve Trajan himself will ever he aUc io 
kill them all; their cursed supefistitlon 
breeds like a rabbit, or spreads like a pesti- 
lence. It was but last night that a ihun- 
dred of them were taken together in W^ 
place, eating human flesh." 

" Human flesh !" quoth the barber. '^Cft, 
ye gods, why do ye endurie sijah iwS)an- 
a^s r* 

'' Human flesh !" echoed DisoflAQ, ^^S' 
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log from his seat^ ya»4 1 look^ at him^ and 
saw that the barber m his horror had made 
in truth a deep incision upon thfe cheek of 
the poor man. The blood, oozing from the 
cut, had akeady traced a river of crimson 
upon the snowy surface of his well-soaped 
chin. It was this that had deranged the phi- 
losophic composure and customary phlegm 
of my Cretan ; and no wonder ; but the en- 
thusiastic tonsor took no notice of w^hat 
had occurred. 

" Great Jove," he proceeded, and he 
pointed to the roof with his razor as he 
spake — '^ Great Jove ! I adjure thee ! are 
all thy lightnings spent ; is theire never sk 
thunderbolt remaining ?" , 

" In the meantime," quoth one of the 
byestanders, " they are in the hand not of 
Jove, but of Trajan, and he, I think, cannot 
now be accused of treating these wretches 
with too much lenity. You have all heard 
of the death of Thraso." 

"We have, we have,^' cried another; "but 
what was a single individual to this gceat 
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assembly? what a sight will it be the dey 
they are all executed !'' 

" I think," said another, (and it wte tjie 
same person who had inquired whether oiir 
Centurion were that very Sabinus that lud 
been absent in Britain,)—" I think you aie 
over-rating the numbers of that assembly. 
It is enough as it is, but they have swelled 
the matter grievously, in bringing the in- 
telligence of it even to this little distance. 
I heard of no more than a dozen." 

The man who said this was sitting in? 
corner by himself, as if he had no acquaint- 
ance in the room, except indeed a singk 
youth, who I thought, I knew not well 
why, must needs be his freedman ; but I 
suppose I had observed some trivial symp- 
tom of service, or of more than the mere 
obeisance of equal courtesy. The stranger, 
(for such he seemed,) had probably tak^ 
that day a considerable journey, for his tii- 
nic and boots were covered with thic^f dus^ 
and the hair on his head had miich seq^ 
blance of disorder. He was attired in the 
6 
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l^aineirt manner possible, but notwith- 
standing, there was something about him 
which gave one the idea of rank superior 
to that of the company in whidi he was 
^ted ; and his complexion was bo exceed- 
ingly dark, that I could noi help thinking 
to myscdf, — ** Well, I am not the only pro- 
vincial in the room, however; here is cer- 
tainly somenoble African or Asiatic.** Who- 
ever he was, he seemed not to covet obser- 
vation, for I perceived that he took notice 
when my eye rested upon him, and that he 
shifted his position, as if to throw his-coun- 
teimiice more into the sbadct. 

This man had a cup of wine and a bunch 
of grapes before him, and indeed few of the 
company w&re less comfortaMy fnrovided ; 
for it was sufficiently apparent that Virro 
was the tavern-keeper, as well as the bar- 
ber of the village. I bad little doubt that 
the faorsea I had seen at the door were 
those of him and his companion, and that 
the riders were now refreshing themselves 
for die pursuance of their journey. 

TOL. ir. M 



" You hiive n0f txjW me, however," mi 
he, after a pause, " whetber or not tbisrbe 
the same Sabinus that was lately in BH< 
tain." 

" Sir,** said I^heminghim repeat tihe in- 
quiry, " it is the- same; I myself came in 
the satne ship with him frota Britain, but 
a few dAys ago : He is a Centurion in tiie 
Praetorian Bands." 

" Yes," replied the stranger, « I guessed 
in truth, it must be the same ; for I retoem^ 
ber nb other of that rank bearing the wne 
name."- 

" If you are acquainted with him/' said 
I, " you may have an opportunity of see- 
ing him immediately, for I expect him 
here ev«y moment to take me to his ft* 
tber's villa along with him." 

"Well," quotiv the barber, wbo.byAtt 
time had ended, without iurther misadvea* 
ture^tbe trimming of the Cretlm>— ^^weB^I 
hope he will stay for a momrait when he 
does come, and tb^i we sbdl be sure to 
hear th^ truth a« to this s*oiy about the 



Christian assembly* They may talk as they 
please, but may Jove devote me, if I hud 
Trajaa's ring upon my finger for one ni^t, 
I would take good care this should be tfai9 
last of them/' 

. /* And how, friend," said the stranger 
wJjp had spoken before, " by what means, 
if I may ask of you, should you propose sq 
speedily to do away with this fast-spread- 
kag abomination?" 

" By Jove," quoth be^ " 111 teU yoy hovr 
I should do. I would place myself thus in 
my tribunal" — (he took his seat at a little 
^le, beside a goblet of wine, as he spake) 
■^** I would seat myself thus in the midst 
of a field, as Cato and the great Censors erf 
old used to do* I would cause Rome to be 
emptied — man, woman, and child, should 
pass be^re ns^; an4 every om that did 
iu>t adknowledge the gods as he passed, by 
all the gods^ he should be strung upcm a 
teee, in presence bf all the people. What 
avails watching, and prying, and spying, 
9pd surprising ? I i^uld make a shorter 
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work of it, I trow. By Jove, I tidink I 
should shew you what it is to deid in tiie 
old root-and-branch &shion, Sot once. I 
would let all^ the world see that I can let 
blood." 

" 111 be bound you would,** quotii Dro- 
mo, rubbing his chin ; *^ and I hope the 
world would thank you for your pains.*' 

" Come, come, jcJly boy,** quoth the ton- 
sor, " there is a salVe for every s^e. Hare 
is a cup of such wine as the Emperor him- 
self would not disdain to moisten his Bps 
withal. Taste — drink — forget the cut, and 
sit more steady the next time you hear 
jsuch a story. May Hermes be my guicte, 
good friends, if he did not shake as modi 
under my hands as if the Christians had at- 
tempted to make a meal of himself ; and, 
if they had done so, would they not have 
had a savoury banquet ? Ha ! ha ! hai** 

^^Ha! ha!** re-echoed half the company, 
and Dromo was fain to accept of tl^ ctip 
that was ofiered him, instead of attempting 
to make any further impression on the jo- 



euhr barber. But b^re he had seen the 
feandation of it» Sabinus himself reappear- 
ed at the door, and summoned us to go 
^th hun. The inmates c£ Virro, how- 
ev*, prevailed on him to enter for a mo- 
xaeat^ and the Centurion having taken his 
M«t in the midst c^ the company, their con- 
varsation was resumed. 

•••^You may say what you will of them,'* 
quoth one of the company, who I think had 
not before spoken since our entrance,— 
**Yoo^ may say what you please about them, 
hut I believe I have seen a little more of 
them tiian any one among you all, and I 
cnmot bring myself to believe every thing 
I hear said concerning their superstition. I 
neither know, nor desire to know, what 
thdr fidth is ; but, by Jupiter, in point of 
practice, I have known some of them be- 
have so as might shame the best of our- 
sdves ; and I shall make bold to say, that 
if their rdigion does not create goodness,, it 
at least does not fdways extinguish it." 
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** Ay, master goldsmith,^' qatrth the bar- 
bar, ** you were alwiays fond of haTrng ah 
opinion of your own ; and, pray, what is k 
that you have had occasion to know about 
tiie Christians, more dian the rest of us who 
hear you ? If you meati that you have seeai 
some of them die bravely in the Am^- 
theatre, why, that we have all heard ^ at 
least, and I think nobody disputes if 

** No, master barber,^ replied he, " ftort 
is not what I was thinking of; foir, by Jorve, 
whoever has lived in Rome as much as I 
have done, must be pr^ty wdl convinced 
that ^ bold death is no evidence dT an in- 
nocent life. Why, I have seen your com- 
mrni thief«knave, when he knew he could do 
no better, l»ace you his nerves for tiie ex- 
tremity, and die like a very Hercules. He 
must be a pitiful fdQow, indeed, that woiild 
shame himself in the eyes of a wh<Je city. 
If it were wished thirt wretches fihoirfd ex. 
pire like themselves, I take it, tte best iray 
would be to make them expire by 1^m« 
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jng of. By Jove^ I would rather judge of 1 
4 mw by bis living iktn his dying^-^y, or i 
j6C;li w<H»dn either." 

"Trw^, .true; !ti3 all true you say," re- 
joins Vin5a4 •^audpcay, what have you got 
to tell us about thelife, th^a, of all the Chris- 
tians ?" 

** Not inwhr md be ; '^ not naufih, mm- 

4w bsdber. Only, if tliey were all like one 

.^t;I koow, I should not be ashamed to 

commead them — ay, if it were befewpe the 

^£ of the Emperor himself. But you shall 

TheaiL My did mother, (p^ee toher manes,) 

^vas passing the Salarian one day last year, 

and there camebyahot-headed youngspark, 

-driving £>iir abi^east in a chariot as fiercely as 

if he bad been a second Nero in the Circus. 

He oaUed out, that I believe, hut tbe dame 

^rasdeaf, and whether he tried Jko pull up 

or no, I know not, butx)ver she weiit»and(me 

of tl^ iMHTses tr<^ upon her old limbs as 9ke 

ieil An^i^r of the same sort came dos^ 

brfund, And! baxe^been .told thqr wece 
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nmniiig a race ; but however <that ongkt 
be; on they both passed like a whuiwiod, 
and my poor mother was left by hei^ 
among the flyii^ dust But the.gods^ 
mercy on her, they sent a kind heart to her 
aid ;. and^ by all Olympus^ it beats in the 
br^st of a Christian J' 

*^ So the Christian took up your old mo* 
ther and was kind to her, firiend Marcus?'' 

^^ Kind ! — why, she was cfurried into (m 
of the stateliest, grandest villas on that side 
of Tiber, and tended &>r six weeks by a 
noble lady, as if she had been not my mo- 
ther, but her own ; and this liidy, ftiends^ 
by Jove I suspected it not for long after«<^ 
this lady was a Christian ;. but I shall not 
~ say how I found it out,, nor would I men-, 
tion the thing at all but among b<»iest men 
and good friends. She is a ChristiaD, Aat 
is certain. I would give mare gold than I 
ever shewed in my booth at the SatumahSi 
rather than hear she was dhe of those whom 
the Frastorians seized last night But I 
shall bear when I letum, ta the city, both 
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^ Where theyi were taken !" said the 
granger, whose appearance I described a 
little while ago; ^^ I can tell you well 
enougb^ where they were taken, my good 
man ; it was not far from the Appian Way, 
Tvathin one of the old monuments there,— 
the monument,, it is said, of one of the 
noble branch^ of the Sempronii." 

'^Of the Sempronii?" said the gold- 

SRolth. ** Phoebus, Apollo, shield us !** and 

I think his colour changed as suddenly as 

^met it did in the cheek of a damsel, and 

fifom that moment, he became as silent as 

. Utherto he had been communicativOi 

The rest of the company were as quiet as 
he for some little space. The swarthy stran- 
ger, the silence yet continuing, aisose from 
his seat, laid a piece of money upon the 
taUe, and moved towards the door, as if to 
take his departure. The barber also rose 
up, as if to assist him in mounting, but he 
said to him^ " Sit still, I pray you, my 
M 2 
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friend f at the same time faedoimng with 
his finger ta the goldsmith, who, ivith a 
very dgected coiintenanee, followed him 
into the street cf the village. What passed 
between them there. We perceived not; but 
the artificer re-ento*ed not the ohamber 
till some moments aft^ we had h^rd the . 
departing tread of the ^trang»'s horses. 
When he did come in again, he had theap^ 
pearance of being in great confusion, and 
drank off the cup of wine which stood he- 
fore Sabinus, in a way that shewed him 
quite unaware ofwhat he was doing. Short- 
ly after, he also took his departure, and we 
ourselves, bidding adieu to the jovial ttm- 
sor, walked slowly towards the pateri^ 
mansion of the Centurion. 
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CHAPTER X 

And we very soon reached it ; for, as I 
hare already said^ it was situated but a lit- 
tle way out from the village. Some thick 
and tall hedges of beeqb intervened between 
it and the public way, which then at last 
4x)ok a direction different from that of the 
ttreain along whose bank^ we had been ri- 
dings leaving its cool waters ta glide away 
.towards the lefl among the green meadows 
and peaceful groves of the ancient Sabinus. 
Close to the house itself,, flourished, among 
other trees, the sad cypress — the only one 
the {NToprietor wjE^at last to take with him* 
The dwelling itself was modest and low- 

11 
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roofed, havmg no ext%imal.<;HrQWientbbiiki» 
sin^e portico, with a few siti^uea rwged be^ 
tween its pillars. We aitea^ed l^ this por^ 
tico, and found tiie &^k cfd man s^^§ 
by himself (for bis wife had.idpeady retired 
to her own chamber,) in an apartment mr 
mediately adjacent,^ wheran. the beams <^ 
the mo(»), having partial moess;. were min^ 
gled with the almost e<paUy s(^ and sub*^ 
dued light of a painted tamp^ sospaidfed (nm 
the ceiling. The father of my friend^ faad^H 
the appearance of being sinkii^ apace be- 
neath the progressive influence of the most 
hopeless of mahKiies— old age; yetiierecd^ 
ved me with an air, not of cheerftdness-, but 
of kindness. The evening breeze, wbidi 
found admission to hts cottdi throu^ tbe 
open pillars of the porch, he seemed to be 
inhaling eagerly, while his countenanceexv 
hibited in its wan and faint lines the {Mea- 
sure with which its coolness afiected Mm* 
Beside him were placed baskets of ftagrant 
rosesi gathered from the abundance of his 



^densi The y<wmg Vemaa,* ^vHio ftom 
tknetotime brought in these newly pcdled 
flawert^ eame into the chamber with a de- 
ee»t appasmnoe- of sdbriefy md concern^; 
bat they wco'e nerer long gone, brfore we 
codld hear them laughing and shouting 
^fain at their play.-*— **Poor children,** quoth 
the dd man, observing that his son heard 
the no£se with some displeasure; ^ check 
UfAibe poor chiMi^ in their mirth, Koeoa; 
-^why should they trouble themselves with 
thinking of the not remote victim of Or- 

To wMdi the Centurion replied, some- 
what softening, as he spOke, that loud and 
cfae^^l tone Wrtib: which he was accustom- 
ed to address, all personst— <^ Courage, my 
dear ftther, you must not speak so of youj^ 
t^. Certerus, I perceive, has only been 
BE^ddng m ine£ftf€tual snap at you, and y^u 
will be ^x>wijig younger again after all 
thk^ , . 

* Cbildten of dianestic davca. 



* At i^di Hie old man dbook his hxaA^ 
.witiiout any external sign of aa^^ion, and 
teg&i^f in a low monotoncnis Toiee^^^ 
V Younger in the wrong^iiray, ray boy ; for 
I become every dsy snmller in body, and 
feebler, and less aUe toulo any thing toihelp 
'mysel£*~Nor am I uneonscious that I have 
seen my due proportion i^'tkne. Andyel; 
:<^ \ fast stiding g^itle brook, .wfaieh I see 
bet^iKreen thes0 paternal trees«*--I am Btill 
^loath toexdmnge thee ibr Styx, and to lose 
the cheerfnl and saored light of tiiie sun and 
moon. I wish only I were once more able 
ttf jrepidr with thy stream id iSttt banks of 
ifatfaer Tiber, that I might salute the good 
.Emperor, who has been so kind to my soa^ 
"and who would tr^tt eren an old broken- 
down^ and long«retired sddier, like mysdf, 
with tocnre &vour than is to be expected 
from Rbadamanthus* Tngan lives, (loi^^ 
may he live,) and Is in vigour, and mirjr 
carry whither he wiB his eagles, which 
never droop their wings^ but I — ^ n -old 
man and « feeUe-^eel full surely that it is 
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#ek)t 6f hunMiii'nature to tend donmwacd^ 
'at last.— As douds let^down^hek drops, « 
tile many-^peopkd esurth lets &U dismissed 
ghosts upcfi the Stygian «hcMre." 

White^^ hfe v^ saying this, and otlier 
^ings in the saihie strain, an ancient Kgyp- 
tiaii sktve^ who seemed to have the chief 
nmnagement of everything about the house, 
'tome into the chamber, and i^r desiring 
sotoe of the boys to bring forth refiiesh- 
ments, took his place on a low i^tocd by the 
fi)ot of his master's coudi, yet with the air 
of one accustomed to share both in themeals 
and the conversation of the &mily. '^ Con^e, 
Tarna," said the Centurion to him as be 
sate down, " what has become of ail your 
boasted philoi^phy ? Why is it that you do 
not take care to inspire our old friend with 
notions of less gkxnmness ? Why is it that 
you do not taring out for his use some of 
.tiiose old stores, ^^th whidi, when I was 
young, you were more willingto treat my 
ears Uian they were to attend to tfaem?^ 

" Nay, I know not how it is,'* Mid the 
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oU mmy before the Egyptian ooidct midte 
any answer,—*^ nay, nay, I l&ed very weft 
to listen to Tama's fine theories' wh«f^ I was 
able to walk about the llelds, and to-take 
my evaung eup beneath the Aadow of the 
old pine upon the green ; but now I would 
ra^r have him be silent, fi>r he fills me 
only- with troublesome thoughts, which ta^ 
my mind to wrertle with them, and whiofa 
always end in discomposing my a^rraity. 
He is a philosopher,'' continued he, turning 
to me ;. ''and -you must know he is one 6rf 
those they call the EpicdPeans. But what- 
ever others may say, I think thdr doctrines 
are all dth^ fiintastic and unprofitaUe, or 
infidel and wicked. £k> not trouble me any 
raore^ deaitTama, withany of your speedier. 
Keep your mind to yourself. Allow^ me 
to believe as all My fkthers did, and to em- 
template wA only the same sepulchre in 
whichf their urns are placed^ but the same 
dim. regions in whidi all their shadea are 
now ^j^eding the gveeting of aattthet de- 
.scendant." 
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«1 Nflf, mr/' thai said the j^^tian^ Ht^ 
dateaeing hkomlf to me^ ^mj good sog^tcc 
mvjr 99iy whatever dae be pleases agaiost 
n^ doetrines, but I wax sure, they appew to 
me to be as tooatquiUizing against c^tb^ as 
all men saiist admil; they ane in t^anselvas 
grand to ccmtexioijj^te. To me it semi$9 
that by the rushing shower of atoms whldi 
moves every where through space, the mind 
is soothed and soothed, as by the sound of 
a. grmt river carrying continually the wa- 
tery offspring ctf the mountains into the 
boscun of the wide ocean*"* 

" Niltts— Nilus, for exam]^/' mterrupt- 
ed the smiling Centuries. 

^ Even so, if it pitease y wi,** continued 
|he i^osophic alave,-^^ even let it be be- 
lieved that my mind caBi¥>t easily divest 
itself of the image of that king of rivers, 
-mth the magnificence o£ which my eyes in 
kifimcy and happy youth w^e familiar. 
The naimt, ^rs, appears ta me to be sooth- 
ed by the ccaitemj^atlonof infinity* evw 



as the ear of an Egjrptian sleeper is calrtied 
bj tbe eteinal mum of the roiling Nifatt. 
It mingles its^f with tiiat which it contrao- 
phttes ; it perceives-«4t &els itself to be a 
liquid part of that great and endless str^ODti 
of univa^l being — a pwt wbk^ has been 
casoidlj arrested and detained, Imt w^k^ 
VfUl soon mingle again and be scattered 
away in a thousand fragments, to wander 
no <H)e knows whither ttn*ough the great 
ali-reeeiving vdid<^^K>t to lose exkrteto^ 
for in that my dear master ent^ely mii^n- 
derstands me — ^but to cease from feeling as 
a Valgus, a Sabinus, or a Tama." '* 

During all thk the old man k^ regard- 
ing his Egyptian with a pladd smile, sha- 
king his head, however, every now and 
then, in tcken of his incredulity. But I 
said toihe philosophic slave, for it wmio 
me in truth he appeared to be diiefly ad- 
dressing himself,— - 

** What is this you have said ? tk> yeu 
iMert that t can cease to be Valerius, to 
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fedi as Valerius, aiid yrt not lose myiexist- 
enoe ? Can I be, s&A yet not be m^y^V 
^ Most easily,** ret>Hed he, ** mo8t easily. 
Tbe divided fragments n^y move about 
for a thousand yean^ beft»e it'befal any of 
<lietn to be stopped in some future cmnbi- 
natirni of atonfe. These, it is manifest, only 
liRNttble and sofier wtei they form part of 
^ soal; but ar#immediately rdeased from all 
pain of mischance, when this confinement 
tsA cohesion £ure at an eiul, and they being 
Aspersed regain liberty and wander c^boul; 
^gfy> as d yore ; for, as our great dispel* 
ler of delusions says, Whai death is, we ar^ 
mot. If, liierefore, Sabinus /shrinks £roii]i 
tfie fear of deaths it is an idle fear. Does 
te not perceive Umt when death arrives, 
Sahmus is no Hinger to be found. What* 
wer its effects may be, they must afieqt 
luyt him, but an army, of innumerable dis- 
jointed essences, in no one of ^hidi eouU 
^ I^ any mesms be able to reeogmze him* 
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^^ To make a very short story oiit oi a 
Very long one/ interrupted the Centurien ; 
"you don't think life is worthy of ^ 
nttne o£ exiirt)eiice — that hang so^ it v no 
wonder you slK)uld tlink lightly <j£ deatk** 

** Mifitake me not," quoth the sage, ^ you 
do me great wrong if you take nae for the 
entertainer of such loose notions as these. 
Ho, no, life is existence ; I ilbt only admit 
lliat, but I assert that it is th^ business <^ 
^ery man, and the sole true object of hu- 
man wisdom^ to render life whife it endures 
as pleasant as is possible. Though die 
atoms be fortuitously, and not permanent- 
ly united, that is no reason why; while 
their union lasts, they should not have tl^ 
ewi^rs smoothed off, and lie as comfintably 
together as is possible. Earthly pleomK^ 
ocmsists in a bland juxta-posdticm of attmis 
necessarily, though temporally, connected ; 
the femoral of pain implies the presence of 
that d^ quiescaace whidi pervades the 
nobleness of tiie uninclosed all. To exist 
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in this shape, we are compiled ; it is our 
business to render our existence as near ftn 
{^roach to felicity as we may.'' 

" Fill your cup, good Tama,** quoth Hie 
Centurion ; '' I am no great philosopher, 
yet methinks I can see the drift of this part 
of your story. Fill lip your goblet, most 
venerable Epicuremi, and see (if it be not 
bdow your dignity,) whether the atoms, 
which, by a fortuitous and temporary jux- 
ta^position have foormed your throat, will 
not feel their comers very philosophically 
softened by the rushing of a little rivulet of 
good Falemian^— one cup of which, saving 
your presence, I hold to be more worthy 
of ii^etting my guttural atoms, than all the 
water that ever sported its music between 
M^npMs and Alexandria/' 

While the slave and the Centurion were 
llius discoursing, I wish you had been pre^ 
soit, that you might have seen with what 
d^ght the old man listened to the words 
that his son uttered. Propped up among 
the cushions, and scarcely sufficiently mas* 



ter of bis ta-embUng band to be al^ to^Uft 
the cup to bis; monih$ be ^pj^eaf^ to ta^ 
as it were, tbe pleasure of a renovated -a^ 
Istentie, in ccH^templating tbe brown healHi 
f^ strong muscular &bric pf tbe inb^c^ 
of bis nanae. The. be^y masculine hfn^ 
with wbicb my friend usually concluded 
bis ob$eryaticms» ^{as» I take leave to tbink, 
richer music to liis ears than ever Egyptian 
bfafd in the ^rk roUin^ of tbe Nile^ a| 
Epicurean dreamt of w tb^ my dance .rf 
atoms. I suspect be was more reconciled 
to tbe inevitable stroke of &te» by ooaiu^ 
dering tbat be was to leave. su<^ a r^e* 
s^ntative behind him, than by any a^ 
ment which either bis own superstitioDi « 
the philosoi^y of his attendant could si^- 
gest to hipa. In return for the obviousad- 
miration of his sire^.the Ceiitunon^ with- 
er question, manifested ev^y symptom of 
gaiuine a£re<^n. Yet» I think, tbe !&• 
stinctive consciousness of his own strengAi 
made the piety of the robust son assume ap 
ajr more approaching to tb^t of patronage 
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Ibflcn mif^ bavebe^ alfcogeUito beooming,- 
If su^ a fault there war^ however, k was 
<|uite plain that it escaped the notice df the 
old man himsedf, who contiQued, till Twnar 
insisted upon his retu'ing to bed, to gaze 
upon my friend, and listen to his rtmasks^ 
with looks of exultation inefikble. 
_The Centurion retired with his Mher, 
tjsat he might take fareiv^M of his pax^enta 
both' together, in their private dbamber ; so 
&at I w^s left alone with* Tarna for some 
time, and it was tlien that, in n)y juvaiik 
simplicity, I could not help expressing my 
surprise at finding, in a servile omdition; a^ 
man posse^^ of sueh acquiren^ts as bis, 
and addicted to such pursuits. 

** It would argue little," he ref^ied," in 
&vour dther of the pursuits or the s^uire- 
Qient$, y<M ar^ pleased to talk of with so 
much respect; if tbey tended only to make 
.me repine at the pkce whidt has been al- 
h>ttQd dae^t is no matter whether by tJie 
de^ri^ of fUte, or the ciqariees of fortune* 
A^d/^er allj I am not of opinion that any) 
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mA external arcumstances am much aflfec* 
Ute real happiness irfany one/Gitetohto 
that has been horn a slave, what men are 
pleased to call his fi«edom; in afew weeks 
he wiH become so much accustomed to the 
boon, that he will cease to think of it- 
Heap wealth upon him ; to wealth also he 
will gradually become habituated. Rank— 
poweiv-^with all it is the same. It is in 
tlieinind only that the seat of happiness is 
placed ; and there it never can be, unless 
in companionship with thoughts that hck 
down upon, and despise being afiectcd by 
trifling things." 

«* And are such,** said I, '' the views rf 
all those who follow your sect ?" 

"I wish it were so,** he replied; *'!>«* 
ere you remain long in the city, you wffl 
perceive wdl that it is quite the revewe* 
There you will meet with not a few, pM^- 
gc^yhers only in the name, who having small 
means dT subsistence, but being desirous <» 
leading a luxurious and agreeable life,*!^ 
ccune teadiers of sudi doctrines as may a<> 



teotd ^t with tibe vkdmis indmaticHia al 
Ifaosewho «re most likely to enter taia thou. 
!P)«0 peri(«i6 assiHBe a]^4ifl|^MP& fc^ 
tlie mxBie of Epicureiuns. Th^ a¥e ^em 
everywhere at feastn crmmed with ttiyrtie^ 
and fawfiifig upon gouty senators ; attd 
Wb^iei^H' a boar's-head ai^>ews, they aire 
aitfe tb call it wc^rt^y of Mdeager tot its 
mne. Hieirecmversationiiimadeupefatal^ 
Jests ab^iit Charon lind his boat^ and tiie 
IfeAciHg <df Angaries ; and, whjen finally in^ 
ebi^iated, they iN^ upon t^ ground like 
those animals, to whom, in cmisequence of 
the proceedingii^ of sudi hypooritieal pre- 
teiders^ the ignwftnt have dared too often 
to liken the wbest of nn^kind^ Su<^ things 
t disddin'-^I am satisfied to remain, as I was 
hom, m the r^k of Jisop^ Terence^ and 
l^ictetus." 

r Bytlli^tiiiietheCentari^n^hiidt^dl^mied. 
tie hAA a lamp in his imnd i m^^tm in- 
tenrupted our conversatiim by saying to 
me, ^ G6me> we sftart be^doi^ Valeims ; 



therefore we must to bed ibrtliwitfa, wd 
you tooy" said he, turning his. jocular eye 
on the slave — " You too, my sweet cock of 
Cyrene ; you: have already done enough for 
erne night. I think you had better fqld 
your .wings, and compose youi^self upon 
your roost — ^By Jove !" he continued^ j^ 
wfe wer^ passing to out aparttn^ts, " what 
with Christians on one side^ and philoso- 
pheiB op the other, a man cannot go to bed 
in: th^se times, without having his brain 
perpteyed as much as if he were housed in 
the Labyrinth-" 

** The Labyrinth of Crete, do you mean ?" 
quoth Dromo, who was ready waiting for 
me in tbe rodm where I w^s to sleepi 

" Peaqe, you well-trinuned knave/' rcj- 
plied the Centuricm, chucking him undef 
the chin — " I suppose you think, that> be- 
cause you ate a Cretan, th^e is nev^r a 
X<al^riOth in the world to which yqu ^oxild 
not furnish a clew." 

iSo iiaying, be stepp^ into 9 room imme- 
diately adjoining, apd in a very few mi- 
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nutes I knew, from the heaviness of his 
breathing, that he was fast asleep. 

•* Oh, enviable temperament !" said I to 
myself — " you likened the slave to a bird. 
Methinks yourself are more deserving of 
the simile. The light and the air of heaven 
are sufficient to make you happy — ^your 
wings are ever strong — their flight ever 
easy — and the rain of affliction gliijes off 
them as* fast as it falls. Skep on, kind 
heart. It is only the troubles of a friend 
that dan ever disturb your serenity.** • 

I had undressed, and was in bed before 
Dromo interrupted my reflections by say- 
ing, in a tone of considerable confidence, 
^ And now, Master Valerius, do you still 
continue, as much as two dayS ago, to dis- 
believe in philtres, and despise enchant- 
resses ? You see what, with all my precau- 
tion, has come of this connection between 
Rubellia and the Neapolitan." 

'' In truth, Dromo,'* I replied, *• it is vi- 
sible that Pona had some share in leading 
the soldiers to the Christian assembly ; but 



I am doubtful» if that bad my tbing to do 
witb tbe private aiSurs of the Lady Ru* 
beltia. As to tbat matter, I confess myself 
entirely in tbe dark.** 

" Dark indeed," quotb he, " must your 
observation bave been, if you have yet to 
leam that, but for that accursed witch, no. 
thing of all thisi had befallen ; but if there 
be an edict against the Christians, there are 
twenty laws against enchantresses; and that 
both Fona, and she that cc^sulted her, shall 
know well &ee long, if they do not as yet 
know it ; or may Cretan change places with 
Boeotian, and be ever hencrforth a bye-wwd 
for stupidity.'* 

" Say on, good Dromo," I r^pliedj, ** I 
am all ears; and as you appear to have been 
all eyes, I shall probably soon be mor? en» 
lighten^." 

•« Well;' quoth he, " I am glad to find 
that you are in a mood to listen to me d^ 
cently ; for may Cretan Jove devote me^ if 
ever I saw a pretty young gentleman, with 
nothing but a few insignificant mischan<^ 
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behind him, and aH X\m fair w(»rld before 
him, carry humelf after such a tnelancholy 
hang-head guise, as you have done.eyer 
since we delivered you from your tower, 
^xtussaid, whe» hesentme with the Cen*- 
tunon, that he was sure you would be in 
need pf much comforting ; but, poor lad, I 
trow, he did not suspect he. had so much 
reason for saying so." 

" But what 9^ to liubellia ? Go on with 
your story, good Promo,'' . 

" Well, well, you remember," said he, 
^* where I took my station when you mount- 
ed those junfortunate steps upon the tower. 
I luid not stood there many minutes, I think, 
before I heard somebody approaching on 
the side towards the city ; and having no 
doubt it was Rubellia herself, I was. busy 
preparing myself for giving her such a salu- 
tation, as I thought would put a speedy end 
to her wandering fpr that night at all events. 
On came the steps, but np Rubellia. No ; 
yw will ^ start when you hear me say so— ^ 
it was nobody but Xerophrastes himself; 
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and although he haid &id aside ^ie Gr^ 
mantle, imd dosmed a boatman'&bfe(ck<^cbak 
for the nonce, I promise you I knew liit 
stately gait well enmigh baieath afi ^iet« 
new trappings. It was m> part of tny joli^ 
however, to att^Dpt frigbtening the StMe^ 
though that too^ I think, m%ht not, after 
all, have been so very di^ull ; fc/rl swear 
to you he whistled as he went ; and it l» a 
sure sign, my master, a man% pulse beats 
not so calmly as it ou^t to do^ when yon 
bear him whistlmg among tofmbs in the 
moon^ht, more especially when he has a 
private errand in his breast with bim«"' 

^^ And so you let him pass without do- 
ing any thing ?** 

" I did ; I confess that I gave one or two 
groans, after he had gone on a fern paO09, 
but I did not observe him much quicl^Si fa»s 
walk, and I beHeve,^ t6 do the man^ jci^iee, 
he set it all down to the wind rusiUi^ 
among the trees. But I thought mA muck 
of him at all, to speak the truth ; (or, smd 
I to myself. Well, if it be as I hav« sus- 
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perittikfw thaw two? Utessed dgys^ fvi^ tins 
master Icoig-beacd is reklly ia league with 
the widow, the chancea are, she herself is 
npt far bdiind him. I lay by, tb^Teforev 
and expected in jsalenea till I should best 
aiiKrther tread;/ and in the meantime I 
spd^e to yoii cmee or twice across the road^ 
Imt you made me bq answer, for which 
ymi know yonr own reasons.'' 

*• The reason," ^a^ I, ** was a very sim* 
pie one^ I assure you. I had fallen asleep^ 
and na wonda-, fovjaa know how long I 
had been a watdier/' 

^ WelV said he^ " to say truth, I guess- 
ed as much, and it was nothing but thef 
bom tenderness of m^y disposition, whieb 
made ine cease from o£Ebring you any disr 
turbance.^ I Hiougfafc &> nityself I should 
mat^ be enough single-handed for the wi^ 
do(w ; and besides, in case of need^ I Imew 
ywxr wiping woold always be in mjF 
power.** 

** AdmiiatUy reasoned^ Dromo," said I ; 
^\ and so it seems no need came, for you 
3. 
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oertaihly never .'awakened me ; for whidi; 
I may thank the bonds from which the 
Centurion's kindness has just set me freew 
But you have atoned abundantly-^! pray 
you, get on with your tale.?' 

" Presently,'* he resumed, '^ I heard foot- 
steps, indeed, my good master, and not foot- 
steps alone, but voioes^and not human voices 
alone neither, but the growling of diose ajbo^ 
minable dogs, with which I think both of us 
became better acquainted that night than 
we could have wished. Afraid of those 
foul creatures, I moved from the place a& 
hastily as I could, till I came to a tree, the 
branches of which, springing k)w on the 
tnirik, offered an opportunity for mountings 
Wfaich I should have beana Boeotian indeed 
had I neglected* I mounted^ and hiding 
myself as well as I could among theboughs^ 
awaited the ariival pf tSke party, which coo-i 
sisted — ay, stare if you will-^of XeixK 
phrastes and the widow, walking in irmit^ 
in earnest talk by themsdves,— and th^Nea- 
politan witch in the rear, calmirig, as well 
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aM she could vntAt her od^os caresses^ the 
hoarse throats of her brutal attendants* 
They halted just between the tree I had 
left; and that which I had ascended, and 
Aough they spoke low enough, I promise 
you I could hear them distinctly/* 

^ And Ti^afc, in the name of Heaven, said 
tbey?*^ 

•* * Are you sure,* said the widow, * that 
this is indeed the girl whom Sextus went 
to see act the ViHa of C^ito ? Are you cer- 
tain of it ? Will you swear it is this same 
Atfaanam ? Can there be no mistake ?' 

• Mistake, lady, there is none,* replied 
Hi^ Stoic ' Pona was at the villa with har 
bai^et, the very day Sextus went thither, 
and she saw them all walking together in 
the garden/ 

' I did so, indeed, noble lady,* interrupt- 
ed the witch, who by this time had come 
close up to them as they were baiting; * I 
did indeed see them, and I swear to you, 
she is a beautiibi creature, though not to be 
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talked of in the same year with my noble 
lady; 

* And this little Christian/ said the lady, 
as if to harself, ^ it is she that has cost me 

all this trouble ! It is for her that I have 

» 

been insulted as never woman was by man, 
and they are both here in the Tower, Po- 
na,' said she. * You are sure Sextus and 
this Athanaisia are both together in the 
Tower?' 

* They are, lady/ quoth the witch ; ' they 
are both in the Tower, for I saw the lady 
go in by hersdf first, and then in went soma 
dozen of those muffled blas|)hemers^ and 
last of all, went in he himself. I saw hioi 
not enter indeed, but I swear to you, that 
I saw him here not twenty paces from 
hence, and he had with him th^t cunniog 
dave of his, (meaning mysidft sir,) whose 
ugly face, (the foul woman added,) Iw<Hild 
know although it were disguised beneath 
all the washes that were ever mixed in liie 
seetUing-pots of Calabria. I s^w them her^ ; 
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they threw stones at these dogs while they 
were crouching at my feet ; I nayself wais 
fain to escape from them, but I promise my 
noble lady, I have already taken measures 
for abundant blecsed revenge ; and if she 
irffl let me'say so, for my most noble lady— •' 

* But what/ interrupted our long-beard, 
'* what will Licinius say ? At least, my lady 
and my friiend Fona will take good care 
that no suspicion of having had any hand 
in all this ever rests upon me. Sextus is a 
3iDy boy, without taste, judgment, or dis^ 
cretion ; but Licinius is acute and poweiv 
fid, and a poor rhetorician cannot stand 
against Lidnius/ 

* Fear not,' said Rubellia; ' fear not, 
dear Xetoplurastes. Nobody shall appear 
in the mattef except Pona, and as sh6 tells 
you she has already, given warning it the 
<3iipene Gate, the watdi will be here on the 
instant Be sure there are always a hun- 
dred men stationed cm the Ccelian. No- 
tliiilg can save tb€m» unless we interfere in 
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ik can jscfoicdiy he supposed we should cairy 
cmr £)rbetrance.' 

** Tliese words w»e scarcely ^ut of her 
mouth, ^e the scddiers, in good troth, w«fe 
heard approacbiDg; idthougfa tb^ adt^aO' 
.ced, indeed, as quietly as possiU^ tbat^e 
^^uistians might not l^ve warnittg to #»- 
perse tfaemsdres. Xerophrastes est bw« 
ing thffln, ascended, wkh great a^t^^ft 
-tree j«ist oyer against mine^ on ^ *dtha 
^e-oftheroacl. Bufadlk retreated amciig 
^e pines, and Pona abne, with her dogs, 
awaited the arrival of the guard. I» in Ae 
mean time. Would have peiSted k Usol)) I 
Ahink, to have been able to give you die 
akrqi ; but little did I suspect, tliat h(4l 
sought you where I left ymi, I tdiould isv^ 
^sought for you there in vain.-t-How^ I p»y 
you, did you contrive to get into the ac- 
■cursed tower ?*^ 

I toM him 1 shottM give 4dm tiie lltoty 

another time at fall length, and mentiW- 
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ed hnkAj the general outline of what had ^ 
ocenrped. And then the Cretan proceed- 
ed with his narrative. 
. ^ I leave you to guess, Valmus, how my 
beait beat when I saw the witdi lead the 
siddiers straight to the plaee where I suppo * 
aed you were still sitting. I leave ycm to 
guess with what anxiety I saw I3ie whole 
tower surrounded— surprised— entered; its 
secset tenants brought out, — and, above all, 
witii what astcmishment I saw you led out, 
the last of their number; 
^ ^' I had neither time to think by what 
naeans all this had happaied, nor the least 
power to interfere in yoUr behalf* I saw 
yaa all mounted— guarded— borne away. 
Whit^» they carried yoii, I was unable to 
make the smallest conjecture. I saw Sabi- 
mis speak to you, and then I had hope, — 
hat that too failed. In brief, I saw all that 
passed, and did not venture down froni my 
tree till the whole assembly, not fiirgetting 
Xarophrastes himsdf^ iiad departed. Then 
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at list down I came, and you may judged 
yotirseH* what a story I had to tcH t6 young 
Licinius when I reached home. 

" To do my dear boy justice, he behat^ 
with as mudi spirit as might hxw dime 
credit to any oite of doable his yearn. Ifi* 
stead of waiting to ponder and hesitate, ai 
he used to do when his own matters per* 
plexed him, he went from me strai^ to 
his father. I fbUowed him, and would hanre 
Uala^ed to what passtd between them ; but 
the thickness of the door prevented, vast 
fix)m very well uiid»standing than. Yoor 
name, and the name <^ Atiiiyiasia, and (he 
name of your fri^iid the GmturioB, weie 
almost the only words I could pick up* 
But before they had done with" their ieori^ 
versation^ Salmiiis binuielf attrivfid^ and be 
was immediately taken into the samechaBi' 
btfwh^^theyweie. LddnijiisandbeiweBt 
out together soon afterward^ andJ dtfdi 
they walked towards the^ Pdlatine io ibi 
Capitol; \mt wMtlwrsoeiy^ t^y woilMM^ 



bad. d. good dediof woric befeietiieni^ for 
4S» dxy bad adYsnoed conatd^uisfy before 
,tbey returned. The .Cenjturioi^s horse was 
teeught to the door shortly lAer^ and mj 
lauiter desired me to atcompany him ; and 
they\gwve me the^e letters^ fer yxxi at the 
same tbne, wMdi I had^ahnost fargtitea 
to ddlver." 

Sneh wu tiie story ofthe fidth&i Cre^ 
tan. The letter of Sextus, whieh I ikst 
opened, oaiitaiBed nolUiigi bat expressions 
of affiKHaon, ccmeem for wiiat had befollai 
morand anjdety to see me again. That of 
iy«ratt8 I ba^pe stili ptseserVedr and here 
tfeis. 



. ^^llMe our Sabkitta derir^ that^ lisbould 
t«fite tOL you, alduN^ fab'^wn kindness 
Mttders it unneeessary that i dtoald do so, 
I cannot ralbse. I un^bmtaiMl litde, my 
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Valerius, of what has brought you into this 
condition, from which, not withomt diffi- 
culty overcome^ you are, notwithstaxidmg, 
speedily to be deiivered. I guess, tliat has- 
tiness of various sorts, not, however, entire- 
ly without excuse in a person of your age, 
has been the means. of implicating you in 
the affairs of a sect, equally unwcarthy of 
your commumcatimi^ whether yon consider 
the country in whicdb their superstition ori- 
ginated, or the Ijiarbarities with which it is 
stained. But,jeven for beauty, my young 
friend, it becomeanot a Roman, least of all 
a Valerius, to fmget what is due to the laws 
of Rome, and the will of the Prince. Con- 
sider with yourself how nearly you have 
escaped serious evil. Return to us, and 
forget what, has pivssed* except ferthe les- 
son it must teach you. Of Rubellia and 
Xerophr^stes I am unwilling to brieve, 
without further eacaoiination, whiU; has been 
told me by my uddve Dromo. We cibaU 
speak of that and other matters, when 



(which I hope will be early to-morrow) 
you once more ^ve us the pleasure of see- 
ing you. I have then much to say. Fare- 
wdL 
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CHAPTER XL 



FjftoiCTarlottsmtorruptioiiSy n^t necessary 
to be recited, the next day was already ftr 
advanced, before tlie fiiendly Centurion 
and myfiafcf onee mate <bew near to the pre* 
€iiid» of ike city. When we reached at 
length 1^ brow of the first decUvity be- 
yond the Anio» the sun was just about to 
sink behind the Janicular, md all the wide 
sur&oe of the dty lay b^ore us bathed in 
the richness of his fiirewell beams. The 
innumerable sounds of the great C^ito), 
blended together as it ware into rnie m%hty 
Whisper, seemed only to form part of the 
natural music of the air, and but for some 
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mdmentary edioes of a loader note^ might 
jdmosthave been oonfounded by the ear of 
a traveller with the uniyersal hum of twi- 
light inserts, and the twitter of birds among 
the trees. We paused for a moment to con- 
template the evening splendour of Rome ; 
and then rode slowly down the hill, at the 
base of which the path is ever darkened by 
the broad shadows of the cypress groves 
Bad funereal monuments of the Appian 
Way. 

We advanced in silence through that re^ 
giw (^mekncholy magnificence^ the imtu*- 
ral elBfeet of which was^ as you will easily 
imagine, not a little deepened on my mind 
by the strong assodiations thi^ ccnmected 
with its scenery the causes of my own in* 
tenia! distresses. I scarcely knew whether . 
I alK^uld be aUe of myself to recognise, 
among so many similar edifices, the mau- 
soleum of the Sempronii, and thare was 
sotte feeling in my breast that rendered 
meYQiwflling to putany questions concern- 
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ing it to Sabinif8. As for Droil)o, he, with 
the CentuncHi's attendant, had fallen con- 
siderably behind us ; and an the whole/in- 
deed> I am not quite certain, whether my 
curiosity was not crossed and balanced by 
an equal measure of reluctance. As it was, 
1 rode on in silence, and my companion 
(although during the day he had talked, if 
not laughed^ as much as usual) seemed to 
be as quie^ disposed as myself. 

But while we were moving onwards thus 
slowly and silently , we heard of a sudden a 
clang of cymbals among the trees, a little 
to the right hand, and the Genturion, say- 
ing, " What procession can this be?" led 
the way down a narrow path branchii^ 
fi-om the main road, which appearedto con- 
duct towards the pku^ fix>m whioh tfaesound 
proceeded. This path was wkiding and 
dusky, being edged on either side with pnes 
and cypresses, so that for some space we 
saw nothing; and the cymbalo having ctased 
again, the Centurion said, <M suppose it is 
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some funeral; they have probably com- 
pleted every thing, and have seen out^he 
last gleam among the embers. Let us get 
on, for perhaps we may be kept back by 
their procession, if they are already return- 
ing - 

We quickened our pace accordingly, and 
held on till at length a sharp turning of the 
road discovered to us a great number of 
persons who were standing quite silent, as 
if, in contemplati(m of some ceremony or 
other spectacle ; but what it was, owing to 
the sMiking of the ground beyond, and the 
intervention of such a crowd of people, we 
eould not see. Several persons on horse- 
back seemed, like ourselves, to have had 
their progress interrupted ; but they were 
sitting quietly, and making no complaint. 
The silence of the whole assembly was in- 
deed such, that Sabinus motioned to me to 
ask no questions, adding, in a low whisper, 
" Take off your riding- cap ; it is some re- 
ligious rite, and you see every body is un- 
covered." 

02 
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The Gentuiion himself, however, wa^tmt 
a person to be stopped thus, without wi^^ 
ing to understand ^omethkig further <^ the 
cause of the interruption ; so ere long'he be- 
gan to manifest considerable sjrmptoms of 
fretfulness. The one side of the road wa» 
guarded by a high wall, to the top of whidi 
a number of the more juvenae spectators 
had climbed ; — ^the odier by a ditdi of great 
breadth, and full of water, beyond which 
was a grove of trees ; and I saw him eye- 
ing the ditch, as if considering whether by 
passing it,' it might not be possible, without 
disturbing the crowd, to get nearer the ob- 
ject of their attentimi, or at least to make 
progress in our journey. At last he beck- 
oned to me to follow him, and the bdd 
eq^uestrian at one leap passed easily o^er 
the ditch, and all the reeds that bordered 
it^ I imitated the example, and so did the 
Praetorian soldier, who had now come up 
to us ; but as for Dromo, he was obfiged 
to remain (patietltlyor impaf iently) beMnd; 
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for, (jf a truths the atiiinal he bestrode^was 
m nowise calculated for such feats. 

We rode very quickly, therefore, along 
tiie mar^ti of the trees,^ and ere we had 
readied the bottom of the declivity on which 
they grew, I perceived plainly that we had 
.come close to the Sempronian monument,^ 
and that the /^remony, whatever it might 
be, was taking place immediately in front 
^the old tower upon the road. We gave 
our hwses to the soldier, and contrived 
with some difficulty to gain the bank on 
the side of the way immediately over 
against it — the same place, infact, where the 
Cretan slave had taken, his station among 
the pine-trees, on the night when all those 
things occurred of which I have already 
spokai to you.. liike him, we placed our- 
selves as quietly as we could behind the 
trunks of the trees,, and, indeed, for our 
purpose, there could have been no better 
situation. We were contented, however, 
to occupy it as much as possible without 
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attracting observation ; for it was evident, 
in spite of t\ie curiosity that detailed so 
great a multitude near at hand, there n^ust 
be something mysterious or ominous of uan 
ture in that which was taking pla^, ..^oe 
not one of the crowd had dared to come 
forwai'd^ sa as to be within heariiig of the 
ofEcia(tors» 

And these, indeed, wGi:e a very mekn- 
cholyJooking group. For men, and wo- 
men, and children of every a^ to thenum^ 
b§r it p^ay be of au hundred, appeared all 
st^di^ig together sorrowfaliy, and' in gar- 
ments pf black; while, in the midst of them, 
and iiTn:)?ediately by the base of the monu* 
mentj, two or three veiled priests> witk their 
necessary assistants, seemed to be preparing 
. for sacrifice a strong black bull, whose hoofe 
spurned the dust as they held him, and his^ 
gilded horns glittered in the light of the 
declining sun. Sabinus no sooner discover- 
ed the arrangement of the solemn company, 
than he suspected what was dieir occupa- 
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ikon, and he whimpered to me, wkile ^s yet 
all was silent,. " Be sure, these are all' the- 
kiirdredof the Sempronii. Witiiout qpes* 
tioft they have come to purify the mauso- 
lettm, aadto avart, according to the custom 
of £0;itk|uity, the vengeance of the violated 
manes. Behold^" said he, '' that tall and 
stately figure,, close to the head of the ani-^ 
mal on the right hand; that,. I know, is 
Marcia — yes, Marcia Sempronia — she that 
is priestess of Apollo the Palatine. With- 
out doubt, these by her are her brothers." 

" Some of her near relations they must 
be," I nuuie answer also in a whisper ; " for 
observe you that young woman, whose face 
is wrapped in her mourning veil, and whose 
sobs are audible even through all its folds ? 
I had one glimpse of her countenance this 
moment, and I am sure it is the young 
Sempronia,^ the cousin and companion of 
the unfortunate Athanasia, — the daughter 
of Lucius the senator." 

" Poor girl," replied Sabinus, " from my 
heart do I pity her. See how she is in 
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agony from thinking of that whic^ batb 
befallen her friend. They are all jdnin^ 
handle that the nearest of the kiadifd 
touching the priest, hk deed may appeiff 
manifestly to be the deed of all. TbeFriest- 
ess of Apollo takes hold of the Idt bind of 
him that wields the axe^ and they are alt 
hand in hand. She^ poor soul, alas ! Ae is 
ill able to take any part in thar s&tme;, 
and they all appear sufficiently down- 
cast*' 

At this moment^ one ef the c^ciator^ 
sounded a few mournful notes upon a trum- 
pet, and its sdlitary echo thrilled the vx- 
The priest who held the axe, clave at one 
Mow the forehead of the blind^fold bull 
Hie blood streamed, and wine streamed 
with it abundantly upon the base rf Ih^ 
mausoleum ; and then, while we were yet 
gazing on the convulsions of the dying aai* 
mal, the trumpet sounded a second time^ 
and the whole company sung toge^«*f t^^ 
sacrificing priest leading and directing 
11 
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them. 'IMstiftct above all, yet low tmd 
Btedfast rather than loud, I heard the voice 
of the stately Priestess of ApoHo ; but as^ 
for poorSempronia, her notes were broken, 
and her assistance feeble. 

Tbe«hado^s of the tower and of the pme 
trees lay strongly upon them, and I thought 
there was something of a very strange oon* 
trast between the company and their chaunt, 
on the one hand, and the beautiful sculp- 
tures, full of all the emblems of life and 
happiness, on the other, with which, accord- 
ing to the gay dreams of Grecian fMicy,, 
the walls of the ftmereal ediftee itself had 
here and there been garnished. Fauns, 
and torch^bearing nymphs and children,. 
Crowned with garlands,, and wreathed 
groupes and f^mtasti<^ ^daiiees, seemed to 
enliven almost to mockery the monumental 
marbles ; but one felt the real gloominess 
both of death and of superstition, in the at- 
titudes and accents of the living worship- 
X>ers. It was tiitts th^y sung>^ 
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Ye Gods mfernal ! hear us from the gloom 
Of venerable depths ^remote^ unseen ; 
Hear us, ye guardians of the stained tomb, 
Majestic Pluto— and thou, Stygian Queen^ 
On the dark bosom leaning of great Dis— - 
Thou reconciled Star of the Abyss* 

Blood, not for you^ unholy hands h«re pour'd^ 
Ye htard the shriek of your insulted shrine ; 
Barbarian blasphemies, and rites abhorr'd, 
Pollute the place that bath been long divine ; 
Borne from its wounded breast an atheist cry 
Hath pierced the upper and the nether sky. 

Witti blood of ilgfateoufi sacnfice again 

The monumental stone your suppliants lave ; 

Behold the dark-brow'd bull — Behold him slain I 

Accept, ye powers of the relenting grave, ' 

The sable current of that vital stream ; — 

And let the father's hope upon the children gleam.. 

And ye, that in the ever dusky glades 
Of Hades wandering (by Cocytus' shorej) 
Ancestral spirits — melancholy shades— 
With us the trespass of the tomb deplore ;^-^ 
Oh ! Intercede — that terror and. disgrace 
May not possess (as now) your resting-place*. 

What, though the liquid serpent of the^deep^ 
Between He coii'd in many a glittering ring. 
Not unobserved of your pale eyes we weep. 
Nor to deaf ea^ this doiefifil cbaant we siig -^ . 
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Strang is die voice of blood throu^ nigte to go^-—* 
Thrdugh night and hell, and all the realms below. 

Then hear us^ kindred Sfunts*— stately Sire 
And pensiye Mother ! wheresc^'ev ye ^ida ; 
If ever solemn pile and soaring fire 
In freedom sped you to the Stygian tide,— 
Have pity on yoiBr children : let the breath 
Of living sorrow melt the frozen ear of death. 

For Her, that sprung like us from your high Une, 

Hath min^^d in ihe saonfice of guilt^-* . 

Ye know that angry star, her natal sig% 

To expiate whose curse this blood is spilt;— 

If not suffices this atoning bIood» 

Oh, steep the thought of her in Lethe'a flood. 

Beneath that current, lazy and serene. 

In whose unfathcmiable wat^s lie 

The slumbering forms of horrors that have beai 

In Hades, and in Ocean, Earth, and Sky—. 

With long forgotten curse and murder old, 

Steep that lost daughter's errors manifold. 

Once- more for you an hallow'd flame there burns, 
Once more for you^ an hallow'd stream tliere flows ; 
Despise not onr Ivstrations of your urns, 
Nor let unhoused Manes be our foes ! 
Above the children of your lineage born. 
Hover not, awful ghosts, in anger and in £Corn. « 

These words were sung, as I have said, 
by the whole of this kindred there assem- 



SIB 

Ued tog^Ifter ; tdie.firftt part <rf^ thaoEi ^- 
fimtij, though not loudly, but the last 
v^-ses in a nc^.sa very Icfw, ihstt.no onef, 
unlets quite near (like ourselves) could ^pos- 
ably have comprehended any thing of their 
meaniag. But a& lor the young Sempro- 
nia, when they came to that port of tiie 
cfaaunty in which reference was so particu- 
larly made to Atbana^ not only did h&t: 
lips refuse to join in the words, but her 
agitation was such,.that I thou|^t the poor 
mai^fi would have samuaaedroittri^t, had 
she not been controuled by the ey^e, and 
the hand also, of ber ^amit, the Fiiestess. 
Sobs, however, and low hysterical groans, 
could not be stifled ; and at last so gieat 
was hor aj^y, that even the faimgbty 
prkstess was compelled to give wi^ to it 

" Brli^ wf^er,'' ssid she; " dadtye water 
upon the foolish thing $ mathinks it se^ns 
almost M if she had partaken in the fyes^ 
of her unhappy—'* 

And before she could finish the sentence^ 
one or two of the females that were present 
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m take hold of Seiiipr(mia» and began, i 
Hig there wasnowater nearerat hand^tobeor 
her dend^lT'^nn towards the smaU stream^ 
of which I have already spoken, and wfandi 
flowed immediately behind the clump of 
pine iMes, amongst whidi the C^rturion 
md I were standing. 

She was quite passive in thek hands ; 
and they cbragged her without rOMtanoe 
at difficulty'to Ae place where we w«e 
standing^ ; but they could not pMs wi^ut 
sedag us: ^iind no ^iicKmer did die eyes o£ 
Semprottia fell uponime, tiian she burst by 
one un^xlpeeted ^fert *ftom the arms of 
those that were sustahdngrher, and ere I of 
any one could suspect what she was to do, 
there lay she at my feet, ctinging with ba 
arms arouttd my knees, and looking up to 
me (astonished,) with a feoe of audi anguidi 
as^mirer before, nor I think since, did I see 
pour&ayed in any hutn^m lineaments. The 
tresses of her hair, which, in her strug]^,^ 
had altogether unbound themselves, hung 
anmnd her aeckt and ]»y upon her shouU 



930^. 

dms in dark masses^ ^at, h^a^g-with Ae 
heaving of her bosom, seemed ci themselves 
to be instinct with the ^ments of li£^ atul 
agony. Her beautiful features tvere at em 
tnom^it pale as ivory, and the next saw 
them darkafied almost with the scarlet of 
disimprisoned blood, — and, ^* Oh ! Vale- 
rius," said she in a voice as ftill of tremaar 
as her comi^xion was of change, — '^Qbl 
dear Valerius, they curse Athanasia! Where 
is my Athanama ? where have tiiey talieB 
her? imprisoned — devoted — wheredoe«$he 
lie? Oh ! tell me, that I may go to h^— 
^bat I vmy go matanUy to heiv-tbat I smy 
go to comfort Athahasia !" 
, " Feaoe !" said, tefore I could aflswar, 
the Priesteis of Apcdlo,— " Peace, bwA 
wiretobed thing, ^^^has infatuaticm blasted 
liie wlurfe o£ oar line ?" And so saying* die 
smed Sempiotaia by the. Mm, and comf^ 
ed her to spring from her kneps. But the 
makla^ still clung by her haads to, me, and 
eontinued, with looks and woards of na«cfy> 
to^danand ftom me that knowledge wbifibi 
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alas \ I would myself have given so mucb 
to possess. Salnnus, bowev<^5 smote meon 
tfae shonldar^ as if to make me recollect my*- 
sdf ; and I bad resolution enough not to be^ 
liray the feelings with whidi I listened to 
Sempronia's frantic supplication. 

'' What is this, sir ?" then said the Priest- 
ess to me,—** What is it that yoii know of 
Atbanasia? and why is it that you have 
presumed to witness the secret sacrifice of 
a nolde race ?-^SpeBk,*-K)r is there no mean* 
ing at ail in this poor girl's phrenzy ? And 
3^ methihks I have seen you before, and 
thfit^ too, if I mistake me not, was in the 
presence of-— '* 

: ** It was," said I, hastily,—** It was in- 
^ked in the presence of Atbanasia ; but that 
drcamstance^ if you please to remember, 
was altogether accidental* I was with die 
Lady Rubellia when you :found her in the 
Tranpleof Apdflo '' 

^* Yes," said she, ** it was that same day 
when she refused to name the name of Fiice* 
bus in his own precincts! Ha ! little idid I 
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ilmif^ wlHifr tkonglito ^^ 
die might we at leaftt have been Sjittred Hm 
opm degradatioD. Andyety^n^tfieihinlak 
ialuted Athana0ia--What k ymir natDi^ 
air?-^Know you^ in, truths whither the Xiii. 
dy Athanasia has been cdnvejred P' 

« He was with her t— he was^th her!* 
exdbdmed Semprotiia»— -'' he was in^th her 
in the tower whence soldierii chbml-^'-*^, 
Vaferitis ! if e^er you bved Athinadia, tdl 
me where she is now,— into what dttogeen 
hai^ they cast my ftien&~my siiiter ?«—-—'* 

'"^ Har quotktlie Friestess, "" h^ was wi«b 
her in tiie tower !-^Itomans^— Mnamei^~ 
Lucius— •Marcus — ^hear ye thia? I diaige 
ye,; seize upon4hia tvieacheKms Uaqphemer ! 
«*Jt is beHlBt'has deteived Atiutfiaiaft ; wd 
nowiniiafe he coBfte here to tiont. AeiKodk^ 
of our sacnfioe, and pcfitifee our ^ay wft'mtii 
hii.^seiic&>*-^i0e him^W-Seiee lAx^P^mm 
And she herself grasjped my Adtk to Ae 
sptke^^SmBt, I chargeiye^ 1^ pBeiiried 
Christian/' 

Bat &fainus^ whan he^^aaiw the PiiasteMi 
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IbimiAriims^ ste^ forward, apd sud to het 
kiiismen» who were standiii^ in perplexity 
btbiniilier^ '' Sirs^ I beseech you be not ye 
aboicamedaway with thi$ madms8>rMy 
£dend hwe knows nothing of the Lady 
Aibaaasasia,. except that she was bomeaway 
by soldiers frcwn the very pla<» where we 
are standingi I myself witnessed it also, 
hetog^hm^ with the PiBBtorians. Viderius 
is no ifiHoeia a Christian than the lady that 
aocuMsihiai.'' 

*^ LMnow not,jrics^how w^ are to underw 
staildpalhthis^'^ saidLone<of th^ Sa^pomi, in 
»<«nlin voiee. '^ Is this yonng man the same 
Valerius who is living in the hooM of Ju« 
hud Xiimutia?-^Yet it must be he. Ihave 
Iteen yfUii Licinius tfair imry dfty ; and if 
fhia^be fa^ whatefver he may have knowa 
bd^pee, liam^auielie knows nothi^lgfc^^wheea 
Aibsskmm is nmr^ — and^ sister^ I ai? weft 
aMoifed be isno C%riat«u9.'* 

f'^ 1^ is tb« same, sir/' said Sahimts* "! He 
is^'1^ samepeiBon of whom you s^ake^ tmd 
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I am Sajnnus, a CexiUxxism of the IH«^ 
riaus." 

'' We have all l^ard of your name^'' s^d 
Sempronius respectfully ; " I peroeiye ih&fi 
is some mistake in all this matter. If it 
please you^ let us walk asides and under- 
stand each other." 

. So saying, he withdrew Sabtous to a lit- 
tle distance, and bedconed to me to aeeom- 
pany him, and I did so, the Priestess ha- 
ving in her confusion lost her hoU of my 
doak; while youqg Simspfcmia, who had 
fallen on the ground, occupied the attm- 
tion of the Centurion, and ^^hexo^ of those 
who were near her. 

"" Yal^his," aaid the dd mati, when he 
p^teeived that we were out of lieatitig ; ** I 
crave you, in the first ]^ao^ to forget all 
this. trouble which has be^ ooeasioned to 
you by the violence of x^y duig^ilcff^'Ofi the 
one hand, and of my siffter on tiie'otb^. 
They are women ; and, f<»r,dji6Sei?ent Reasons, 
the violence of bolii is excusable. I have 
been for a considerable part of this day with 



Lidniiis, and I^ve heard from Mm enough 
to satisfy me faow^ guiltlessly you yourself 
have been involved in this afigtir ; and your 
speedy libaration firom omfinement is more 
than enough to confirm my belief of all 
that he said. Yet there is much which I 
do not understand — I pray you speak open- 
ly, and fear nothing — you have indeed no- 
thing to fear. Was it in consequence of 
any private meeting with my nieqe — ^nay, 
I mean not to suspect you of any thing 
amips— ^in one word^ how was it that you 
happened to he taken into custody with 
that unhappy girL?" - 

" Sir," I replied, •♦ you m« a noble Ro- 
wan, and the near kinsman of Athanasia. 
You have a right to put these questions, 
and whatever reluctance Imay have to over- 
come, I feel that I have no right to refuse 
an answer. I might easily say^ and truly, 
that it was not in consequaiee of any con- 
nation betweep myself and Athanasi% that 
I came into 4he situation <^ which you 
know the consequenees abeady. And yet 
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in saying so^ I should^ xiot teU you the whote 
l^'uthiT'vliichldodesbetotellyoil* K»iow, 
then^ that I came to tbi» place on tbat^un* 
£Mftunate night, not only wk^boot a^ «¥^ 
pectation <^se^ing Athanasia, but* for a pur* 
pose entirely unocmnected with bM*." And 
so I told SQmpronius,plaiHtyii¥d -distinctly, 
the stwy both df iby tftiwipHig entram^ 
into the mausoleilm^ arid ofiny 'ftrcibte ab- 
duction from it. In shdH;,^ I^ W riO reason 
to conceal any thing fidifi tSfe "^sdn who 
was. most likely to be ablfefe'^fvfe Athana- 
sia, tf gmy thing to serve hfer were pdl^Ue. 
Finally, seeing how kindly heieoeiv^ this 
communK^ion, I told him I had gathered 
from the lips <rf Semprdnia, the moment 
before, that she considered, me as the lover 
of Athanasaa. 

** Wha^ I have felt>^ said I, « whati still 
feel^ and'I pa*h£^ shall ev^foelyin regard 
td her, is nothing. I have never spoken <rf 
fove to Athanasia,'and rbilve no reascm to 
siispect lier of bavmg ever thought of me 
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•* It ia wdl," he said ; ^ you speak ho- 
vMifyf and as beeDmes a man of the V^de- 
inim blood Be asrared, tibat yoar eandour 
shall do you no injury in my estimation. 
But as for poor Atlanasia, I swear to you 
I cannot yet bring myself to believe that 
idle hath in reality beeUipriiry ttr sudiitlungs 
as have been discayet'ed.oonceriiiiig' these 
Christians;' 

^* Discovered !*' said I. **^ I pray you, 
vdiat has-been discoveredxEoncernangthem ? 
if you ^ude to)any of the wiM stories thaft 
-dre ekrculaked abouttheir rdi^n^iyovtfiiay 
4igpend^ tcpon it^ ^tiaali> m^e madness toTb&. 
li^ye a woiA cyf it. I h^ve readv in their sa- 
.eredbpoks mysd^ and* r swear to yoii^-tiutt, 
s& fkir^ ^i I faanre: seen;; nothings eaut bei mdfe 
sindiple, bettign) humane^ than this moidiky 
-mo^iBa^tedib^tJ theirleader.'' 

^ Pobl l^h'K^ he 'answered); ^^ I was not 
^tiiinking>o£theiiMnreedv whidk; fbraughtl 
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Imow or care, may be ^aUime enough ; for 
there was always a mysterious sort of phi- 
losophy current amcmg those old Asiatic 
people. But I speak of the designs of these 
men ; in one word, I speak of thrir conspi- 
jracy.'* 

« Conspuracy r said I.—" What ? How ? 
Against whom ? I will pledge my life, no 
cbnt piiJBcy was sheltered benfeath ydn tow^ 
that night I swear to you, they are simple 
people, and were thinking of nothing but 
their worship." . 

" Worship P* quoth he, with a snnle ; ** I 
promise you it will not be so easy to per- 
suade me that Cotilius has suddenly be- 
come a man of so miich piety, ^dlher to our 
gocb, or to the ddties^ (if itkey haveany) ef 
the Christians.— -What,*'Cotilius ? By Jove, 
Rome does not hold at this moment a mcne 
Jbold, daring, .godless rascal. You may as 
Soon try to make me beUere Hiat Capane- 
us him^lf came to Thebes ^dtha hymn 
;in his mouth. No^ no^-^the sworn fiiend 
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of Domitiati will not ^isily gain credit cfor 
Ihs new-sprung sanctity." 

« Cotilius ?" I answered. « That was the 
very name of the man tiiat seized^ me^ as I 
have tdid you." . 

"I should have guessed as much/' quoth 
he. " Yes, I promise you, hpw littlp soever 
poor Athanasia might have knowt^ secrets 
yon may depend upon it they had ; and Co- 
tilius was well aware- at what peril, they 
should be revealed." 

'' The late example of Thraso," said I, 
*^ must indeed have alarmed him." 

^ Wlmt," said he ; "do you speak of the 
cdd fanatic Syrian that died t'other day, ra- 
ther than join in the sacrifice of Jupiter ? 
My good fiiend, you know little of Coti- 
lius, if you think it was of danger by such 
means^ avertible that he stood in terror. 
ISor no--^had the worst pf his fe^s been the 
necessity to worship all the deities between 
Ganges ttnd Rhine, I assure you he would 
have slept more so\indly on his pillow than 
I think he has done ever since the death of 



DondtUn — tfa^ i»o«t gratdtil sacrifio^ by 
the way, that I believe eidier OSymptis or 
Tartarus has received for tiiese many days." 

^ But surely,'' said I, '^ you do aot be- 
lieve, Sempronius, that Athanasia liad any 
knowledge of the man's secFrt idesigns, if he 
had any. He may have used Christianity, 
or desired to use it, as a weapon a^^uiisttiie 
state ; but be certain, neither she norTfara- 
so, nor any of those really attadied to tiieir 
reli^on, had any notion of his purpose." 

** It may be so, indeed," he answoed.-^ 
'^ Heaven grant it may be sa I can in- 
deed scarce imagine it to be' otherwise. 
Christianity itself is a crime^*^ grievous 
crime ; but were it possible to shew tiiat 
the poor, girl had no other ofi^ce but bar 
share in this fanati^sm, mean^, methinks, 
might be contrived among us to move the 
demeney of Trajan. As for CcAfliuS) I will 
speak to you mcKre at length of hiin mon. 
I will bid adieu to my sfeter, and tidce oiv 
der about my daughter ; and th^, if it so 
please you, we shall wrfk together to the 
dty." 
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To this I agreed^ but Sabinus being ap- 
prehensive of appearing to come late home^ 
rode on to the camp of the Praetorians. He 
whispered to me, however, that unless he 
were most necessarily detained, he should 
be, ere long, at the house of Licinius, iti 
case he might be aWe to oflTer me any fiir- 
thei assistance. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

" To you,** said the Senator^ as we went 
on, •* who have so lately come from your 
island, the whole of this expiatory spec- 
tacle is probably quite new ; but I am sure 
Sabinus could not have been aware what 
was its purpose, otherwise he would not 
have been guilty of so grievously o£Pending 
the feelings of my sister, and some of the 
rest of my kindred, by remaining a witness 
of these most private rites. The Priestess 
is indeed inconsolable, and her grief has set 
half her other passions in motion likewise. 
Athanasia was as dear to her as if she had 
been her daughter ; so, in truth, she was to 
us all, ever since her own parents died. 
Well, if kind heart and noble understand- 
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kig Imd been to stand vonohers fqst happi* 
ness, I should have sliid^ (firidiar though I 
be iny ^If^) that lU^tife did not contain such 
a creature as my bro&er's o^ban. Sut Co- 
tilius» this knave Cotilius^ haa I fear blast- 
ed her hopes and ours." 

" It occurs to me,'' said:I« " and I should 
have mentioned it to you before, that there 
seemed to be no great understanding be- 
tween this Cotilius and Athanai^. She 
was evidiently displeased with many things 
he botii said and did ; and he, on his part, 
did not appear mudi to relish her interfe- 
rence.** 

**^True," he ccmtinued^ " you have already 
hinted as much; and I assure you, these 
are some of the circumstances in the whole 
case that tend most to excite my hopes con- 
cerning its termination. Great Heavens ! 
what would Caius have said had he dreamt 
that his^ cMrphan girl was to be suspected (^ 
having sympathy with any of the dark de- 
signs of that shame to Roman knighthood? .^ 
p2 
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BiiK yofi, of cdttffse^ ire if stituigei^ t6 etrar)r 
thing 0fth^ mati'^ififttofy.'^ : 
<• WiAilte^^iic^ at k«(f/' I i«idkc^ ^it is 

•* Yen,*^ qttdtib her ^ He&pre^ gtfeoxt we 
have not cause too deep^ taremeifafaef ft! 
but a9 fer toe, ]?hai^e known Mm &adi the 
beginmtigr and I i$wew tb you, that from 
the first d^j' I saw Mm, I eiaiisiAered his 
face as something omkious to iook upon* 
Jove ayert that I should pfovi^ in l^is to 
have been a keen^^sy^ emg&r. I ha^t^etdd 
yon ah-eady that Ik Wg'in great favbwt 
with Domitian." 

^* And the reverse, of course,'* said - 1, 
•* both with Nenra and Trajan." 

•* Even 80,*^ he continued, « and wifli aU 
reason ; for. you must know, that m all: the 
disturbances which <>6curred on the acces- 
sion of the last sovereign, and, in pafti^ii^ 
lar, in those most foul mtngnesmx&kigijke 
Praetorians, which at one time brought 
Nervals own Hfe into imtnedkfee danger, 
and compelled him to bare his neck to the 
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swords c^ the soldiery a;t his palace gate, 
this Cotilius was more than jsuspected to 
have had a deep and most traitorous con- 
am. When Petronius and Parthenius* 
V£teh(aeked in pieces^ it needed no great 
wil&^r^ to. detect some of the moving 
«piiSt8 tfaat|«x>duced their catastrophe ; but 
proof there was pone at the time, and even 
liad th^e been proof enough, the good old 
WMti would have b^en too timid to act up- 
on it. Thfese things, however, could not 
be fbrgotten either by Nerva or his succes- 
sor. Hitherto the strong hand of the pre- 
sent Etoperor has repr<essed every rebelli- 
ous motion ; but be sure that no man ever 
Mved more an object of suspicion, than this 

. * These were the,pnnQipf4. coo8|^at6r8 by whom 
Doii^itian was skin. They were afterwards butchered 
by the Prfttorians, who regretted the tyrant; and it 
was supposed to be chiefly in conseq^iienee of that 
Usagiiter, and its cihfuneful conse^oenc^ to himself, 
(for he was compelled, among other insults^ to return 
pjablic thanks to the butchers^) that Nerva called to his 
aid the pdrsonal vigour «ii& Ugh^ military genius of 
Trajan.. 



386 

i 

man has done ever once Nerva ad^^ed 
Trajan." 

^ And you think," said I, *^ tliat, among 
other intrigiues, it had occurred to this man 
to make his own use g£ the Cfarirtians ; des- 
pised and persecuted though they be, there 
can, indeed, be no doubt that tl^r numbers 
are considerable, and that their faith is a 
strong bond of cohesion." 

" Yes, yes, Valerius," replied the S&m- 
tor, " now, at last, I think you begin to see 
something of the matter. Thdr numb^s, 
Heaven knows how or why, multiply daily, 
in spite of all the evils to which the least 
suspidon may sutject them. Their faith, 
be it what it may, must, indeed, be admit- 
ted to contain abundant elements of power ; 
and to tell you the truth, my only w<mder 
is, that long ere now some bold designer 
has not takms or attempted to take advan- 
tage of the means presented by its fimm- 
dable, though untried energies. But still 
we must not forget, that so far as the rest 
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are concerne<^ all this is ma^ conjecture.- 
As yet the treason even of Cotilius rests oH 
s\ispick>n only, and report, — ^witih perkq^s 
some aid fronv the scarcely less crediUe 
confession of a few hirdlings; and, aftar 
all, even if he were proved guilty of ha- 
ving nourished such schemes, the account 
you giv^ of what you both saw and heard 
at their assembly, inspires me with ver)' 
cMisiderable doubts whetiter he can be sup- 
posed to hav« ever as yet ventured to in- 
vite th^r participation ;-^unless,indeed,we 
are to imagine that they practised decep- 
tion while you were with them." 

** As yet, then," said I, "neither Cotilius 
nor any of tl^ others have confessed any 
thing?" 

** Nay," replied he ; ** all I can answer 
for is, that a few hourd ago nothing had 
been confessed. What has passed in the 
interim, it iis impossible for me to copjecv 
" ture. The moment I heard of what had 
happened-— and 1 even to hear of it might 



htvehmii^demBA for a long titoe^- but fpt a 

fyawk skve <£ ^G^dto'Si. who Jbad b^n in 

tlie €i»rtam of ^tei^iig tipcm Athmisisia^ 

I W€nt to the Fafartrae^' m hopes of .uti^pii- 

ilig either asslitanee irom Urbiou^ or nraes 

e;^^ if thc^ were aH we eould hx3t fyrj§^(m 

Trajan. BtttUrbicn8toId.Ba6¥eiydi0titntit^ 

ly, that as yet he could giire meno satia* 

&ction, except that of knowing that my 

niece was in a «olitafy and peidie^tly safe 

place oi confinement. The elrargi^ he said, 

against one of the leaders (he nueaat Cotir 

Has) were great and heary, and u&til diese 

were sifted to the bottom, it was iitl|k)6stble 

that any access could be ^ffiraded to the 

perscm of any (me of those who had been 

thrown into confinement. The Emperor^ 

he added, had himself shewn i^mi^otns of 

anxiety, modi beyosid what are u^nal with 

Um^m at^ iBhrnlaroseaition.^ an^bad ^vm^ 

90 he hmted, been in pers^ liiTest^iliQg. 

the matter at a distance fi!om..the eity, dur 

ring great part of the piecediiig fuj^t and: 

day. 

S 



•* ToUA fmiii& truth, Valeriiis, m 
tii%$ ^skigMk^/at^ It^ms^ wont to ctmndi^ 
Hi^ new i4c&iic# fid)Mit tihe Christuns^ as 
8«^M^iff^at tsa^^tby /df the eiiki^ and 
Kberal intell^et of'1>MjA)f ; kit it bad not 
-occurted to tn#, how e^fy the resources <rf 
sUdb a siipefs^H^n tihightbe en^ed in the 
cau6e of di^c^tent, if ilcit of treason." 

" And what,** said I, ** may now be, ac- 
cording to your vieWi^, the most probable 
course olf procedure xsonceming the prison** 
er&?" ' 

•* I kho«^ not,'' he replied ; ^ n«, by Har- 
cules*! db I believe ther^ ii^ a man in Borne 
beyond the pabce-gile^ that wonld ventin*e 
more than myself to ft^M guesses upon 
such a ^bjfect. No, s^, I' pttrmise you se- 
crecy is now the o^er of t&e day ; and this 
Urbicns, arid alt the *«€ of them that are 
imrnediAtely about tfa^ Prince, hare leimed 
to wear facets of sudi mote thail human wis- 
dom, that I confessr I am sick wh¥t\ I* look 
upott^eto.^ M titties almosrt could l^fi^ 
patlme witfr the unreflfecting vulgar, who 
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regret (even now) t;he careless swa^er of die 
diiscarded freed-men«~but no» that thoi^bt 
is unworthy oi a man and a Roman. Far 
be it from me to arxaiga the well-tried pru- 
daioe of the generous Trajan. I trust in 
Jove, our poor girl may be ^guiltless of this, 
(if guilt, sudi as I have talked of, there he,) 
and then J have no doubt bar burden may 
be lightened. As for the weakness of mere 
superstition, I believe the Prince is as free 
from it as any man of education in Rome. 
He has, indeed, been greatly alarmed about 
these Christians ; but he is not acquainted 
with the East so well as his father was. He 
is at home in Gaul and Germany ; but I 
think it likely enough he may have been 
scHBewhat deceived about any Hiing of Sy^ 
mnon^n, audi as this superstition." 

" Of course," said I, ** nothing will be 
done in, regard to Atl^masia until all dr- 
cumstances have been examined," 

•• Done !" said he ; ** so help me Phoebus 
ApoUo, has not enough been done already 
to justify almost in a man m<n:e than you 
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have seen among our women ? Has not a 
whole family been disgraced ? Has not the 
mausoleum of their fathers been prostitu- 
ted for the mad, if not blasphemous, pur- 
poses of this barbarian sect? and has not 
all this been done through the silliness of 
a single girl ? By Jove ! here- is matter 
enough to alarm the least superstitious of 
us all If the Senate should be summon- 
ed, with what countenance should I shew 
myself among my friends ? — Mad, foolish 
girl ! How little did she know in what 
trouble she was to involve those that love 
her the best." 

•* Alas! Sempronius," said I, " think what 
a weight of suffering must have fallen up- 
on herself alone — helpless — hopeless. I wish 
to Heaven it were possible to l^am where 
she is." 

** Impossible," said he ; ** but why should 
I be thus tormenting you with my own 
griefs ? I perceive, Valerius, that you in* 
deed are more to be pitied than any of us. 
Well, come what may, I shall never be able 
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' to think unki^^y of poor Atba»asia.-»No» 
no ; when women err, men ^ure ever to 
blame ; depeiid upon it» we shall find some 
cunning Cotalius or otfaar has be^ at ^e 
bottom of the whola" 

By this tiiiafe we had come within dght 
of the house of l4cipitt^> and the Senator 
pr^ared to aceopapatiy me thither ; " for," 
said he^ '^ hw h^d is^cool, attd that is more, 
I tiliink* than any pne w€iuld say, eitiier fai: 
yott or fi^ mysdf." 

CNi eAtering the house, ^Mne^ were informed 
Uiat Iddnius himtelf hi^ supped aJbroad, 
and was not yet retamed ; and tl^&eedman 
who t^d us^ so, added, that his master ap- 
peared to be ntudi engaged, and had gone 
out ih. company with 90me firl^ids, itho^ 
he thought, were likely to detain hipi'1^ 
a late hour. '* In that case,*' the S^ni^r 
idm^^ed to me, '' I hft^e no doubt he is 
ooeui^d with the same a£&ai: as our^elveft 
I doubt not he wUl let me know if lie has 
^ly thing to Communicate. In the mean 
time> I must go to toy brother's hous^ aud 
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in tibe inomiiig we'sliall dUl of us f^robaUy 
be bttter ^able to speak furlber tog^tii^ 
wiiii admaiitage." So sayiog, S^mprc^u^^ 
departed, and I was left at libftrty to in- 
quire concerning Sexttis. 

I found my friend alotie in his chamber^ 
where he embraced me mth all thei^'doyr 
of juvenile afifeetibm. ^ Alas !" said he, " my^ 
d^or Vaiariiis, at any other time 1 might 
baye ^mnd &ult vnih you for takiag sOr 
gi^eat a part in my griefs^ and yet keying 
so many of your own to ypursdtf. But if it, 
bemdeed as SiaQ(i|Hroiii» has said, I should 
be a Strang; fii€»d to choose this hour for 
complaimng cf such trifie$ as regard only 
mysdf ; my only ocmcertt is few: you, and 
feat Athanania; Speak, has no intelligence 
been yet obtemed of har jhtbe of qo^new 
ment, and is there no proel^ect <^ her also 
being restored to her Uberty ? My heart 
Ui0Cb for you, Valerius, f<»r I see firoto yoiir 
doimtttian^e that the truth has be^ tdd 
us*^ 

Sextus,'* I reptied, *• it was only be- 
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cause of the greatness of yoar o^o distresses 
that I concealed from your kindness any of 
mine. But wlien^ did you see Sem^^ro^a^ 
and what did she tell you ?** 

" My Valerius," he answered, ** I shall 
tell you every thing to-morrow j at pre- 
sent, i have only time to say, that the mis-, 
fortune of Athanasia Was communicated to 
Sempronia almost immedilitely, by an old* 
freedwoman, who had been in the hi^it <^: 
attending her when she went fix>iQi^ home in 
seoret, and who, going to the mausoleum ta< 
accompany her on her retuiti, arrived Jthere* 
just in time to see what befd her. She saw 
you also, (how she knew who you were, I 
know not,) and when she had told her story 
to Sempronia, the poor girl, bef(»!e speak- 
ing even with her fatha*, sent for me. to 
come to h&c in the gardens. I did so ; all 
that pai^sed I need not repeat i but I hope 
my^vice was the rightone. Atfdl.eii[€iit8». 
I acted for the best, and.my &iib^:¥ihQi$ 
now aware of every thing, seemed to ap* 
prove of what I had done. Oh ! Valerius,. 
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were Athanasia free, and you happy, many 
things have occurred to make me much 
laiore at ease than when you left us. My 
iather is evidently much shocked with what 
Dromo told about RubelUa; and as for 
Xerqphrastes, he had not once spoken to 
Mm either yesterday or to-day. Indeed, 
4ieither of them have been much here. My 
father is continually exerting himsdf con- 
cerning Atibanasia; and Xax>phrastes, I 
suppose, being consdous of the baseness of 
what he has done, is afraid of a discovery.** 

*• Without doubt,** I replied, *'the so- 
lemn hypocrite has many fears. Even from 
-what Dromo overheard of his conversation 
wi4^ Rubellia, one might gather as much.'* 

'^^ True,** he replied 4 *• and his fears are 
all for himself. But, in the meantime, I 
take no notice of any thing when I see him. 
It is of my &ther he is afraid, and when all 
tliiogs are discovered clearly, I promise you, 
J believe we may leave him very safely in 
his hands.** 
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** In the mean timej^'saidl, ** ytKirffitfcer 
IS from Borne, atid not expected to Mtum 
very soon. I pray you, where iiS' he ?" 

•• That i know not,** quottt he; '^^bW I 
doubt not he is at the palace, or witfe some 
of the magistrates, asnsting in theinvesti^ 
gatioh of this conspiracy. As for me, I am 
sorry I must leave you, for I promised-to 
meet Sempronia ; and although I have no- 
thing to teU her, I cannot fail in my ap- 
pointment. She must have returned before 
this time from the mausoleum, wha:e an 
expiatory sacrifice was to be made at sun- 
set.^ 

Sabinus, by this time, having executed 
whatever things were necessary attife Ptae- ' 
torian camp, had hastened to me once more, 
according to his kind promise. His look 
was more flill of concern than wheft he had 
left me ; and no wonder^ for he had been 
hearings from his brother soldiers of the af- 
fair of Cotilius, and that probably wiA 
many exaggerations. 
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I told him that Lidnius was not at home^ 
and that I proposed, in the meafi time, ac- 
companying Sextus a part of the way to« 
wards the Suburban of Capito. The Cen- 
turion insisted on going along with us, say- 
ing, that he could not think of returning 
to the camp without having spoken with 
Lricinius. 
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